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To bis G RACE 
p HIL I p. 
Dok E and Marquis 
O F 
WHARTON, &c. 


My Loxp, 


T* has ever been the cuſtom of poets, 


to ſhelter productions of this nature un- 
der the patronage of the brighteſt men 
of their time; and *tis obſerved, that the 


muſes always met the kindeſt reception from 


perſons of the greateſt merit. The world 
will do me juſtice as to the choice of my 
patron z but will, I fear, blame my raſh 
attempt, in daring to addreſs your grace, 
and offer at a work too difficult for our a- 
bleſt pens, vzz. an encomium on your Grace, 
I have no plea againſt ſuch reflections, but 
the r of education, and the pri- 
* of my ſex. 5 

If your Grace diſcovers a genius ſo ſur- 
priſing in this dawn of life, what muſt your 


_ riper years produce? Your Grace has al- 


ready been diſtinguiſhed in a moſt peculiar 
manner, being the firſt young nobleman 
that ever was admitted into a houſe of peers 
before he reached the age of one and twen- + 
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ty: But your Grace's judgment and elo- 
' quence ſoon convinced that auguſt aſſem- 


bly, that the excellent gifts of nature ought 


not to be confined to time. We hope the 
example that Ireland has ſet, will ſhortly 
be followed by an Engliſh houſe of lords, 
and your Grace made a member of that 
body, -to which you will be ſo conſpicuous 
an ornament. _ en 

Jour good ſenſe, and real love for your 
country, taught your Grace to perſevere in 
the principles of your glorious anceſtors, by 
adhering to the defender of our religion 
and laws; and the 8 wiſdom of 
your royal maſter ſaw you merited your 
honours e'er he confer'd them. It is one 


of the greateſt glories of a monarch to diſ- 


tinguiſh where to beſſow his favours; and 
the world muſt do ours juſtice, by owning 
your Grace's titles moſt deſervedly worn. 
It is with the greateſt pleaſure imaginable, 
the friends of liberty ſee you purſuing the 
ſteps of your noble father: your courte- 
ous affable temper, free from pride and 
oſtentation, makes your name adored in 
the country, 2nd enables your Grace to car- 
ry. what point you pleaſe. The late Lord 
Wharton will be ſtill remembered by every 
lover of his country, which never felt a 
greater ſhock than what his death occaſion- 
ed: their grief had been inconſolable, if 


Heaven, out of its wonted beneficence to 


this fayourite iſle, had not tranſmitted all 


hip 


| 
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your attention as much as your Gface's 
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his ſhining qualities to you, and phoenix- 


like, raiſed up one patriot qut'of the aſhes 
of another. 


That your Grace has a high eſteem for 
learning, particularly appears by the large 
rogreſs you have made therein: and your 
— for the muſes ſhews a ſweetnels of 
temper, and generous humanity, peculiar 
to the greatneſs of your ſoul ; for ſuch yir- 
tues reign not in the breaſt of every man 
of quality. 

Defer no longer then, my Lord, tocharm 
the world with the beauty of your num- 
bers, and ſhew the poet, as you have done 
the orator; convince our unthinking Bri- 
tons, by what vile arts France loſt her li- 
berty ; and teach them to avoid their own 
misfortunes, as well as to weep over Hen- 
ry IV. who (if it were poſſible for him to 
know) would forgive the bold aſſaſſin's hand 
for the honour of having his fall celebrated 
by your Grace's pen. 

To be diſtinguiſhed by perſons of your 
Grace's character, is not only the higheſt 
ambition, but the greateſt reputation to 
an author; and it is not the leaſt of my 
vanities, to have it known to the publick, 
I had your Grace's leave to prefix your 
name to this comedy, 

I with I were capable to cloath the follows | 
ing ſcenes in ſuch a dreſs as might be wor: 
thy to appear before your Grace, and draw _ 


ad- 
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admirable qualifications do that of all man- 
kind ; but the muſes, like moſt females, 
are leaſt liberal to their own ſex. 

All 1 dare ſay in favour of this piece, is, 
that the plot is intirely new, and the inci - 
dents wholly owing to my own invention; 
not borrewed from our own, or tranſlated 
from the works of any foreign poet; ſo 
that they have at leaſt the charm of novel- 
ty to recommend them. If they are ſo 
lucky, in ſome leiſure hour, to give your 
Grace the leaſt diverſion, they will anſwer 
the utmoſt ambition of, a 


My Loxp, 


Your Grace's moſt obedient, 
Moſt devoted, and 


Moſt humble ſervant, 


Suſanna Cent-Livre. 


l 


PROLOGU k. 
Spoken by Mrs. THURMON D. 


| Te we come upon ee, 


To try to pleaſe without one borrow'd line: 
Our plot is new, and regularly clear, | 

And not one ſingle title from Moliere. 

O'er bury d poets we with caution tread, 

And pariſb ſextons leave to rob the dead. 

For you, bright Britiſ# fair, in hopes to charm ye, 

We bring to night a lover from the army : 

Tou know the ſoldiers have the ſtrangeſt arts, 
Such a proportion of prevailing parts, 5 


- You'd think that they rid poſt to womens hearts, 


I wonder whence they draw their bold pretence ; 
We do net chuſe them ſure for our defence: 
That plea is bath impolitick and wrong, 

And only ſuits ſuch dames as want a tongue, 

Is it tbeir eloquence and fine addreſs ? 

The ſoftneſs of their language? Nothing leſs. 
Js it their courage, that they bravely dare 

To ſtorm the ſex at once? Egad ! 'tis there, 


| They aft by us as in the rough campaign, 


Unmindful of repulſes, charge again: . 
They mine, and countermine, reſolv'd to uin, 

And, if a breach is made, — they will come in. 

Ton 'I think, by what we have of ſoldier ſaid, 

Our female wit was in the ſervice bred : 

But ſbe is to the hardy toil à ſtranger, 


She toves the cloth indeed, but hates the danger : 


Tet to this circle of the brave and gay, 
She bid me, for her good intentions, ſay, 5 
She bopes you'll not reduce her to hal, pay. 

As for our play, tis Engliſh humour all 

Then will you let our manufacture fall? 

Would you the honour of our nation raiſe 


Keep Engliſh credit up, and Engliſn plays. 


4 „ 


Dramatis Perſonae. 
MEN. 


"IR Philip Modelove, an old beau. Mr. K. 
Periwinkle, a kind of filly virtuoſo, Mr. Spi! er, 
Tradelove a change-broker. Mr. Bullock, ſen, 


Obadiah Prim, a Quaker, hoſier. Mr. Pack. 


fall Roy choſe guardians to Mrs. LH: 4 
Colonel Fain 
'Freeman, his friend, a merchant. Mr, Ogden. . 
Simon Pure, a quaking preacher. Mr. Griffin« 


A Mr. Sackbat, a vintner. Mr. Hall, 


= 


WOMEN, 


s Londy, » formne of hiny how: yg, path 
Mrs. Prim, wife to Prim the hoſter. Mrs. Kent. 
Betty, Servant to Mrs, Lovely. Mrs. Robins, 


Scene, London ; Footmen, Drawers, Gr. 
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A Bold Stroke for a WIE. 
ACT I. SCENE I. 
SCE NE, a Tavern. 


Colonel FAIiNWELL and FREEMAN aver a Bettle, 


FREEMAN. 


C OME, Colonel, his majeſty's health.—You are as 
melancholy as if you were in love: I wiſh ſome of 
the beauties at Bath han't ſnapt your heart. 

Col. Why faith, Freeman, there is ſomething in't ; 1 
have ſech a lady at Bath, who has kindled ſuch a lame 
in me thyt all the waters there can't quench. 

Free. Women, like ſome poiſonous animals, carry 
their antidote about em. Is ſhe not to be had, Colonel? 

Col. That's a difficult queſtion to anſwer ; however, I 
reſolve to tty; Perhaps you may be able to ſerve me; 4 
you merchants know one another. The lady told me 
herſelf ſhe' was under the charge of four perſons. 

Free. Odſo! "tis Mrs. Anne , 

Cal. The ſame, Do you know her ? ; 

Free. Know her! ay.— Faith. Colonel, your conditi- 
on is more deſperate than you imagine: why ſhe is the 
talk and pity of the whole town ; and it is the opinion 
of the learned, that ſhe mult dic a maid. 

Col. Say you ſo? That's ſomewhat odd, in this cha- 

ritable city.—She's a woman, I hope. 

Free. For aught I know,—but it had been as well for 
her, had nature made her any other, part of the creation, 
The man who keeps this houſe, ſerv'd her father; he is 
a very honeſt fellow, and may be of uſe to you; we'll 
ſend for him to take a glaſs with us; he'll give you her 
whole hiſtory, and 'tis worth your hearing, 

Col. But may one traſt him? | 

Free. With your life: I have obligations enough up- 
on him, to make him do any ak! 1 ſerve him with 
wine. | * Knocks, 

| , Cat 
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Col. Nay, I know him pretty well myſelf, I once 
uſed to frequent a club that was kept here. 
Enter. Drawer. 
Drawer. Gentlemen, d'ye call? 
Free. Ay ; ſend up your maſter, ' 
Drawer. Yes, ſir. Exit. * 
Col. Do you know any of this lady's guardians, Freeman? 4 
f 
8 


Free. Yes, I know two of them very well. 
| Enter Sackbut. 
Free. Here comes one will give you an account of 
them all Mr. Sackbut, we ſent for you to take a glaſs 
with us. Tis a maxim among the ends of the bot- 
tle, that as long as the maſter is in company, one may 


be ſare of good wine. 

Sack.. Sir, you ſhall be fare to have as good wine as 5 
you ſend in. Colonel, your moſt humble ſervam; you . 
are welcome to town. ths - A 

Col. I thank you, Mr. Sackbut. i 5 

Sack. I am glad to ſee you, as I ſhould a hundred tun | 
of French claret cuſtom-free.—My ſervice to you, fir, . 


drinks.) You don't look ſo merry as you uſed to do; 
Sat you well, Colonel? r ä 

Free. He has got a woman in his head, landlord, can 
you help him ? 

FR os If tis in my power, I ſhan't ſeruple to ſerve my 

Col. Tis one perquiſite of your calling. 

Sack. Ay, at Yother end of the town, where you of- 
ficers uſe, women are good forcers of trade: a well cuſ- 
tom'd houſe, a handſome bar-keeper, with clean obliging 

drawers, ſoon get the maſter an eſtate; but our citizens ſel- 
dom do any thing but cheat within the walls.-—But as to the 
lady. Colonel, point you at particulars, or have you a good 
champagne ſtomach? are you in full pay, or reduc'd, Colonel? 

Col. Reduc'd, reduc'd, landlord. 

Free. To the miſerable condition of a lover! 

Sack. Piſh! that's preferable to half-pay ; a woman's ' 
reſolution may break before the peace ; puſh- her home, 

Colonel, there's no parlying with the fair ſex. : 
Col. Were the lady her own miſtreſs, I have ſome 

rcaſons to believe I ſhould ſoon com mand in chief, 

Free. You know Mrs Lovely, Mr, Sackbut. _ 1 
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Sack. Know her! ay, poor Nancy; I have carried 
her to ſchool many a froſty morning. Alas! if ſhe's 
the woman, I pity you, Colonel: Her father, my old 
maſter, was the moſt whimſical out-of-the-way tetnper d 
man I ever heard of, as you will gueſs by his laſt will and 
teſtament.— This was his only child : I have heard him 
wiſh her dead a thouſand times, 

Col. Why fo? | 

Sack. He hated poſterity, you muſt know, and wiſh'd 
the world were to expire with himſelf...-He uſed to ſwear, 
if ſhe had been a boy, he would have qualified him for 
the opera. 

Free. 'Tis a very unnatural reſolution in a father. 

Sack, He died worth thirty thouſand pounds, which he 
left to his daughter, provided ſhe married with the 
conſent of her guardians: but that ſhe might be ſure never 
to do ſo, he left her in the care of four men, as op- 
polite to each other as the four elements; each has his 
quarterly rule, and three months in a year ſhe is obligd 
to be ſubject to each of their humours, and they are pret- 


ty different, I aſſure you.— She is juſt come from Bath, 


Col. Twas there I ſaw her. 5 

Sack. Ay, fir, the laſt quarter was her beau guardian's. 
she appears in all publick places during his reign. 

Col. She viſited a lady who boarded in the ſame houſe 
with me: I lik'd her perſon, and found an opportunity 
to tell her ſo. She reply'd, ſhe had no objection to mine; 
but if I could not reconcile contradictions I mult not 
think of her, for that ſhe was condemned to the caprice 
of four perſons, who never yet agreed in any one thing, 
and ſhe was oblig'd to pleaſe them all, | | 

Sack. *Tis moſt true, Sir, III give you a ſhort deſcrip- 
tion of the men, and leave you to judge of the poor la- 
dy's condition. One is a kind of virtuoſo, a filly half. 
witted fellow, but poſitive and ſurly, fond of every thing 
antique and foreign, and wears his clothes of the faſhion 
of the laſt century ; doats upon travellers, and believes 
more of Sir John Mandeville than he does of the Bible, 

Col. That muſt be a rare odd fellow ! | 

Sack, Another is a change-broker ; a fellow ! that will 
out- lie the devil for the advantage of ſtock, and cheat his 
father that got him, in a bargaia : He is a great ſtickl by 

| B 2 fo 
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for trade, and hates every man that wears a ſword, 

Free. He is a great admirer of the Dutch management, 
and ſw.ars they underſtand- trade better than any nation 
under the ſun 

Sack. The third is an old beau, that has May in his 
fancy and dreſs, but December in his face and his heels: 
he admires all the new faſhions, and thoſe mult be French ; 
loves Operas, Balls, Maſquerades, and is always the moſt 
tawdry of the whole company on a birth-day. 

Cot. Theſe are pretty oppoſite to one another, truly ! 
and the fourth, what is he, landlord ? 

Sack. A very rigid E whoſe quarter begun this 
day.— I faw Mrs. Lovely go in, not above two hours a- 
go. Sir Philip, ſet her down. What think you now, 
Colonel, is not the poor lady to be pitied ? 

Col. Ay, and reſcu'd too, landlord 

Free. In my opinion, that's impoſſible. 

Col. There is nothing impoſſible to a lover. What 
would not a man attempt for a fine woman and thirty 
thouſand pounds ? Beſides, my honour is at ſtake, I pro- 
miſed to deliyer her, and ſhe bid me win her and wear 
her. AI 
Fack. That's fair, faith. 

Free. I it depended upon knight-errantry, I ſhould not 
doubt your ſetting free the damſel; but to have avarice, 
impertinence, hypocriſy, and pride, at once to deal with, 
requires more cunning than generally attends a man of 
honour. | 

Col. My fancy tells me, I ſhall come off with glory. 
I reſolve to try however, —Do you know all the guardi- 
ans, Mr. Sackbut ? 

Sack, Very well, fir, they all uſe my houſe. 

Col. And will you aſſiſt me, if occaſion requires? 

Sack. In every thing T'can, Colonel. 

Free. I'll anſwer for him; and whatever I can ſerve 
you in, you may depend on. I know Mr. Periwinkle 
and Mr. Tradelove : the latter has a very great opinion 


of my intereſt abroad.—-I happen'd to have a letter from 


a correſpondent two hours before the news arrived of the 
French king's death: I communicated it to him; upon 
which he bought all the ſtock he could, and what with 


that, and ſome wogers he laid, he told me he had got 
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to the tune of five hundred pounds; ſo that I am much 
in his good graces. 

Col. I don't know but you may be of ſervice to me, 
Freeman. 

Free. If I can, command me, Colonel. 

Col. Is'nt it poſſible to find a ſuit of clothes ready 
made at ſome of theſe ſale-ſhops fit to rig out a beau, 
think you, Mr. Sackbut ? 

Sack. O hang %em,—no, Colonel, they keep nothing 
ready made that a gentleman would be ſeen in But I 
can fit you with a ſuit of clothes, if you'd make a figure, 
— Velvet and gold brocade.—They were pawn'd to me 
by a French Count, who had been ſtript at play, and 
wanted money to carry him home ; he promiſed to ſend 
for them, but I have not heard any thing of him, 

Free, He has not fed upon frogs long enough yet to 
recover his loſs; ha, ha! 

Col. Ha, ha!—Well, the clothes will do, Mr. Sack- 
but, —tho? we muſt have three or four fellows in tawdry 
liveries : They can be procur'd, I hope. 

Free. Egad! I have a brother come from the Weſt 
Indies that can match you; and, for expedition-ſake, you 
ſhall have his ſervants: there's a Black, a Tawnymoor, 
and a Frenchman ; they don't ſpeak one word of Engliſh, 
ſo can make no miſtake. | 

Col. Excellent —Egad! I ſhall look like an Indian 
prince. Firſt I'll attack my beau guardian ; Where lives 
he? | 

Sack. Faith ſomewhere about St. James's; tho' to 
ſay in what ſtreet, I cannot ; but any chairman will tell 
you where sir Philip Modelove lives. 

Free. Oh ! you'll find him in the park at eleven every 
day; at leaſt I never paſs'd thro? at that hour without 
ſeeing him there. But what do you intend ? 

Col. To addreſs him in his own way,- and find what 

he deſigns to do with the lady. 
Free. And what then? 

Col. Nay, that I can't tell; but I (hall take my mea- 
ſures accordingly. | 

Sack. Well 'tis a mad undertaking, in my mind: but 
here's to your ſucceſs, Colonel. [ Drinks, 

Col. *Tis ſomething out of the way, I confeſs ; but 

/ forturs 
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fortune may chance to ſmile, and I ſucceed. Come, 
landlord, let me ſee thoſe clothes. Freeman, I ſhall ex- 
pect you'll leave word with Mr. Sackbut, where one may 
find you upon occaſion ; and ſend me my Indian equipage 
immediately, d'ye hear ? 
Free. Immediately. [Exit, 
Col. Bold was the man who vent ur d firſt to ſea, 
But the firſt vent'ring lovers bolder were. 
The path of love's a dark and dang rous way, 
Without a landmark, or one friendly ftar, 
And be that runs the riſque deſerves the fair. Exit. 


SCENE II. Prim's Houſe. 


Enter Mrs. Lovcly, and her Maid Betty. 


Betty. Bleſs me, madam ! why do you fret and teaze 
yourſelf ſo? This is giving them the advantage with a 
witneſs. —_ 

Mo Lov. Moſt I be condemned all my life to the 
prepoſterous humours of other people, and pointed at by 
every boy in town ?--Oh! I could tear my fleſh, and 
curſe the hour I was born. Is n't it monſtrauſly ridicu- 
| Jous, that they ſhould deſire to impoſe their quaking dreſs 
upon me at thoſe years? When I was a child, no mat- 
ter what they made me wear ; but now— 

Betty. I would reſolve againſt it, madam ; Id fee em 
hang'd before I'd put on the pinch'd cap again. 

Mrs. Lov. Then I muſt never expect one moment's 


eaſe : ſhe has rung ſuch a peal in my ears already, that I 


ſha*n't have the right uſe of them this month, —what can 
J do? 
Betty. What can you not do, if you will but give 
our mind to it ? Marry, madam. 
Mrs. Lov. What! and have my fortune go to build 
churches and hoſpitals? _ 
Betty. Why let it go.—If the Colonel loves you, as 


he pretends, he'll marry you without a fortune, madam ; 


and I aſſure you a Colonel's lady is no deſpicable thing; 
a Colonel's poſt will maintain you like a gentlewoman, 
madam. N | 

Mrs. Lov. So you would adviſe me to give up my 
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own fortune, and throw myſelf upon the Colonel's. 
Betty. I would adviſe you to make yourſelf eaſy, madam. 
Mrs. Lov. That's not the way, I'm ſure. No, no, 
girl, there are certain ingredients to be mingled with ma- 
trimony, without which I may as well change for the worſe 
as the better. When the woman has fortune enough to 
make the man happy, if he has either honour or good 
manners, he'll make her eaſy. Love makes but a flo- 
venly figure in a houſe where poverty keeps the door. 
Betty. And ſo you reſolve to die a maid, do you, madam ? 
Mrs. Lzv. Or have it in my power to make the man 


I love maſter of my fortune. 


Betty. Then you don't like the Colonel fo well as I 
thought you did, madam, or you would not take ſuch a 
reſolution. | 

Mrs. Lov. It is becauſe I do like him, Betty, that I 
do take ſuch a reſolution. 

Betty. Why do you expect, madam, the Colonel can 
work miracles? Is it poſſible for bim to marry you with 
the conſent of all your guardians? 

Mrs. Lov. Or he muſt not marry me at all: And ſo 
I told him; and he did not ſeem diſpleaſed with the news. 


 —Hepromiſed to ſet me free; and I, on that condition, pro- 


miſed to make him maſter of that freedom. | 

Betty. Well! I have read of inchanted caſtles, ladies 
delivered from the chains of magick, giants kill'd, and 
monſters overcome; ſo that I ſhall be the leſs ſurpriaed 
if the Colonel ſhould conjure you out of the power of your 
four guardians ;. If he docs, I am ſure he deſerves your 
fortune. 

Mrs. Lov. And ſhall have it, girl, if it were ten times 
as much for I'll ingenuouſly confeſs to thee, that I do 
like the Colonel above all men I ever ſaw.— There's 
ſomething ſo Jantee in a ſoldier, a kind of Je ne ſtai guci 
air, that makes em more agreeable than the reſt of man- 
kind ;——they command regard, as who ſhould ſay, we 


are your defenders. We preſerve your beauties from the 


inſults of rude and unpoliſh'd foes, and ought to be pre- 

ferr'd before thoſe lazy indolent mortals, who, by drop- 

ping into their father's eſtate, ſet up their coaches, and 
think to rattle themſelves into our afſections. 

Betty. Nay, madam, I confeſs that the army has engroſ- 

| led 
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ſed all the prettieſt fellows. —A laced coat and feather 
have irreſiſtible charms. 


Mrs. Lov. But the Colonel has all the beauties of the 
mind as well as the body.—O all ye powers that favour 
happy lovers, grant that he may be mine! thou God of 
love, if thou be'ſt aught but name, aſſiſt my Fainwell. 


Point all thy darts to aid his juſt deſign, | 
And make bis plots as prevalent as thine. Exit. 


ACT n. SCENE I 


SCENE, the Park. 
Enter Colonel finely dreſt, three Footmen after bim. 


COLONEL. 


O, now if I can but meet this beau !—Egad ! methinks 

I cut a ſmart figure and have as much of the tawdry 

air as any Italian count or French marquee of them all. 
—— Sure I ſhall know this knight again._—Ah ! yonder 
he ſits, making love to a maſk, F faith, I'll walk up the 
Mall, and come down by him. [ Exit. 


Scene draws, and diſcovers Sir Philip upon a Bench, with 


a woman maſk'd. 
Sir Phil. Well but, my dear, are you really conſtant to' 
your keeper ? 
Mom. Yes, really Sir.—Hey-day ! who comes yon- 
der? He cuts a mighty figure. 
Sir Phil. Ha! a ſtranger, by his equipage keeping ſo 


cloſe at his heels. — He has the appearance of a man of 


quality. —Poſitively French, by his dancing air. 
IVom. He croſſes, as if he meant to fit down here;—. 
Sir Phil. He has a mind to make love to thee, child. 
Enter Colonel and ſeats himſelf upon the Benchby Sir Philip. 
Wom. It will be to no purpoſe if he does. 
Sir Phil. Are you reſolved to be cruel then? 


Col. You muſt be very cruel indeed, if you can deny 


any thing to ſo fine a gentleman, madam. 


- [Takes out his watch. 


Nom. I never mind the outſide of a man. 
Col; 
= , 
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cl. And I'm afraid thou art no jitdge of the inſide. 

Sir Phil. I am poſitively of your mind, fir, for crea- 

tures of her function ſeldom penetrate beyond the pocket. 
om. Creatures of your compoſition have, indeed, 
y more in their pockets than in their heads. [ Aſide. 
Sir Phil. Pray what ſays your watch? mine is down. 
Pulling out his watch. 
Col. I want thirty-ſix minutes of twelve, Sir.--- _ 
Puts up his watch, and takes out his ſnufſ-box, 

Sir Phil. May I preſume, Sir? | 

Col. Sir, you honour me. [Preſenting the box. 
Sir Phil. He ſpeaks good Engliſh, —tho? he muſt be a 
foreigner. — This ſnuff is extremely good, and the box 
prodigious fine ; the work is French I prefume, ſir. 

Col. I bought it in Paris, ſir.— do think the work- 
manſhip pretty neat. | 

Sir Phil. Neat! "tis exquiſitely fine, fir. Pray, fir, 
if I may take the liberty of enquiring, hat country 
is ſo happy to claim the birth of the tineſt gentleman in 
the univerſe ? France, I preſume. 

Col. Then you don't think me an Engliſhman ? 

Sir Phil. No, upon my foul don't I. 

Col. I'm ſorry for't. | | | 
Sir Phil. Impoſſible you ſhould wiſh to be an Enpliſhs 
man! Pardon me, fir, this iſland could not produce a 
perſon of ſuch alertneſs. 

Col. As this mirror ſhews you, fir. | | | 

[puts up a pocket-glaſs to Sir Philip's face. 

Wqm. Coxcombs! I'm ſick to hear them praiſe one 
another. One ſeldom gets any thing by ſuch animals ; 
not even a dinner, unleſs one can dine upon ſoop and celery. 
*. Phi. O Gad, Sir !—Will you leave us, madam ? 

. 3 | | 

Col. She fears twill be only loſing time to ſtay here, 
ha, ha! —T know not how to diſtinguiſh you, ſir, but 
your mien and addreſs ſpeak you right honourable. | 

Sir Phil. Thus great ſouls judge of others by them- 
ſtlves. I am only adorn'd with knighthood, that's all 
aſſure you, fir ; my name is Sir Philip Modelove, 

Col. Of French extraction? 

Sir Phil. My father was French. | | | 

Cel. One may plainly perceiye it.. There is acertaſtt 
C. gaiety 
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gaicty peculiar to my nation (for I will own myſelf 4 
Frenchman) which, diſtinguiſhes us every where.---A per- 
ſon of your figure would be a vaſt addition to a coronet- 

Sir Phil. I muſt own I had the offer of a barony a- 
bout five years ago, but I abhor'd the fatigue which muſt 
have attended it.---I could never yet bring my ſelf to 
join with either party: 

Col. You are perfectly in the right, Sir Philip,---a fine 

on ſhould not embark himſelf in the ſlovenſy concern 
of politicks: dreſs and pleaſure are objects proper for 
the ſoul of a fine gentleman. | 

Sir Phil. And love. | 

Col. Oh! that's included under the article of pleaſure. 

Sir Phil. Parbleu il eſt un Homme d' Eſprits, I muſt 
embrace you.—{ riſes and embraces] — your ſentiments are 
ſo agreeable to mine, that we appear to have but one ſoul, 
for our ideas and conceptions are the ſame. 

Col. I ſhould be ſorry for that. [ aſide.— Tou do me 
too much honour, Sir Philip. 

Sir Phil. Your vivacy and jantee mien aſſured me at 
firſt ſight there was nothing of this foggy iſland in your 
compoſition. May I crave your name, fir? 

Col. My name is La Fainwell, fir, at your fervice. 

Sir Phil. The La Fainwells arc French, I know ; tho? 
the name is become very numerous in Great-Britain of 
late years.—I was ſure you was French the moment I 
laid my eyes upon you: I could not come into the ſup- 
poſition of your being an Engliſhman ; This iſland pro- 
duces few ſuch ornaments. ; 

Col. Pardon me, Sir Philip, this iſland has two things 
ſuperior to all nations under the Sun. 

Sir Phil. Ah! what are they ? 

Col. The ladies, and the laws. 

Sir Phil. The laws indeed, do claim a preference of 
other nations. but, by my ſoul, there are fine women 
every where. I muſt own I have felt their power in all 
countries. x 

Col. There are ſome fiviſh'd beauties, I confeſs, in 


France, Italy, Germany, nay, even in Holland, mais 
font bien rare : but les Belles Angloijes !—Oh, Sir Philip, 


where find we ſuch women! ſuch ſymmetry of ſhape ! 
ſuch clegancy of dreſs ! ſuch regularity of ow pe. 
weets 
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ſweetneſs of temper ! ſuch commanding eyes! and ſuch 
bewitching ſmiles ! 

Sir Phil. Ah! parbleu vous eftez attraper. 

Col. Non, je vous aſſure, Chevalier. —But IT declare 
there is no amuſement ſo agreeable to my gout, as the 
converſation of a fine woman. I could never be prevail- 
ed upon to enter into what the vulgar calls the pleaſure 
of the bottle. 

Sir Phil. My own taſte, poſitivement.—A Ball, or a 
Maſquerade, is certainly preferable to all the productions 
of the vineyard. 

Col. Infinitely! I hope the people of quality in Eng- 
land will ſupport that branch of pleaſure, which was im- 
ported with their peace, and ſince naturaliz'd by the in- 
genious Mr. Heidegger. ' 


— 


Sir Phil. The ladies aſſure me it will become part of 


the conſtitution, upon which I ſubſeribꝰd a hundred gui- 


neas,—it will be of great ſervice to the publick, at leaſt 
to the company of ſurgeons ; and the city in general. 

Col. Ha, ha! it may help to enoble the blood of the 
city. Are you married, Sir Philip ? 

Sir Phil, No; nor do I believe I ever ſhall enter into 
that honourable ſtate: I have an abſolute tendre for the 
whole ſex. 

Col. That's more than they have for you, I dare ſwear. 

[ Afade. 

Sir Phil, And I have the honour to be very well Val 
the ladies, I can aſſure you, fir; and I won't affront a 
million of fine women to make one happy. 

Col. Nay, marriage is reducing a man's taſte to a kind 
of half pleaſure; but then it carries the bleſſing of peace 
along with it ; one goes to ſleep without fear, and wakes 


without pain. 


Sir Phil. There's ſomething of that in't; a wife is a 
very good diſh for an Engliſh ſtomack, —but groſs feed- 
ing for nicer palates, ha, ha, ha! 

Col. I find I was very much miſtaken, —I imagined, 
you had been married to that young lady whom I faw in 
the chariot with you this morning in Gracechurch-ſtreet . 

Sir Phil. Who, Nancy Lovely? I am a piece of a 
guardian to that laly : You muſt know, her father, l 
thank him, joined me with three of the moſt prepoſte- 
. | C 2 OTE 


20 A Bold Stroke fer a Wo F >: 


rous old fellows, —that, upon my ſoul, I am in pain for 
the poor girl ;—ſhe muſt certainly lead apes, as the ſaying 
is; ha, ba! : 

Col. That's pity, Sir Philip. If the lady would give 
me leave, I would endeavour to avert that curſe. | 

Sir Phil. As to the lady, ſhe'd gladly be rid of us at 
any rate, I believe; but here's the miſchief, he who 
marries Miſs Lovely, muſt have *the conſent of us all 
fonr,—or not a penny of her portion.—For my part, I 
ſhall never approve of any, but a man of figure, — and 
the reſt are not only averſe to cleanlineſs, but have each 
a peculiar taſte to gratify.-. For my part, I declare 1 
would prefer you to all men I ever ſaw. 

Col. And I her to all women 

Sir Phil. I aſſure you, Mr. Fainwell, T am for mar- 
rying her, for I hate the trouble of a guardian, eſpecial - 
ly among ſuch wretches ; but reſolve never to agree to 
the choice of any one of them,—and I fancy they'll 
be even with me, for they never came into any propoſal 
of mine yet. ; N 

Col. I wiſh I had your leave to try them, Sir Philip. 

Sir Phil. With all my foul, fir, I can refuſe a perſon 
of your appearance nothing. 7755 | 

Col. Sir, I am infinitely obliged to you. 

Sir Phil, But do you really like matrimony. 

Col. I belieye I could with that lady, fir. 

Sir Phil. The only point in which we differ—but you 
are maſter of ſo many qualifications, that I can excuſe 
one fault ; for I muſt think it a fault in a fine gentleman ; 
and that you are ſuch, I'll give it under my hand. 

Col. I wiſh you'd give me your conſent to marry Mrs, 

ely under your hand, Sir Philip. | 

Sir Phil. VII do't, if you'll ſtep into St. Jame's Coffee- 
houſe, where we may have pen and ink; — tho' I can't 
foreſee what advantage my conſent will be to you, with- 
out you could find a way to get the reſt of the guardians. 
— But I'll introduce you, however: ſhe is now at a qua- 
ker's, where I carried her this morning, when you ſaw 
us in Gracechurch-ſtreet.—I aſſure you ſhe has an odd 
ragout of guardians, as you will find when you hear the 
characters, which III endeavour to give you as we go a- 
long. Hey! Pierre, Jaque, Renno,—where are 2 all, 
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Order the chariot to St. James's Coſſeehouſe. 

Col. Le Noir, la Brun, la Blanc.--- Mortbleu, eu ſont 
ces Coquins la? Allons, Monſieur le Chevalier, 

Sir Phil. Ah! Pardonnez moy, Monſieur. 

Col. Not one (tep, upon my ſoul, Sir Philip. 

Sir Phil. The beſt bred man in Europe, poſitively. 
[Exeunt.- 


SCENE changes to 0badiah Prim's Houſe, 


Enter Mrs. Lovely, followed by Mrs. Prim. 


Mrs. Pr. Then thou wilt not obey me: and thou 
doſt really think thoſe fallals become thee ? 

Mrs. Lov. I do, indeed. 

Mrs. Pr. Now will I be judged by all ſober people, 
if I don't look more like a mudeſt woman than thoy 
doſt, Anne. | 

Mrs. Lov. More like a hypocrite you mean, Mrs. Prim. 

Mrs. Pr. Ah! Anne, Anne, that wicked Philip Mode- 


love will undo thee.— Satan fo fills thy heart with pride, 


during the three months of his guardianſkip, that thou 
becomeXt a ſtumbling-block to the upright. 

Mrs. Lov. Pray who are they ? Are the pinch'd cap and 
formal hood the emblems of ſanctity? does your virtue 
conſiſt in your dreſs, Mrs. Prim? 

Mrs. Pr. It doth not conſiſt in cut hair, ſpotted face, 
and bare necks.---Oh the wickedneſs of this generation! 
The primitive women knew not the abomination of hoop'd 
petticoats. 

'. Mrs. Lov. No, nor the abomination of cant neither. 


| Don't tell me, Mrs. Prim, don't. —I know you have as 


much pride, vanity, ſelf-conceit, and ambition am 
you, couched under that formal habit, and ſanctified 
countenance, as the proudeſt of us all, but the world be- 
gins ta ſee your prudery. | 

Mrs. Pr. Prudery ! what! do they invent new words 
as well as new faſhions? Ah ! poor fantaſtick age, I pity 
thee.---Poor deluded Anne, which doſt thou think moſt 
reſembleſt the faint, and which the finner, thy dreſs or 
ming? Thy naked boſom allureth the eye of the by-ſtan- 
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der,---encourageth the frailty of human nature, and cor - 
rupteth the ſoul with evil longings. 

Mrs. Lov. And pray who corrupted your ſon Tobias 
with evil longings? Your maid Tabitha wore a handker- 
chief, and yet he made the faint a ſinner. | 

Mrs, Pr. Well, well, ſpit thy malice.---I confeſs Satan 
did buffet my ſon Tobias, and my ſervant Tabitha ; the 
evil ſpirit was at that time too ſtrong, and they both be- 
came ſubject to its workings,---not from any outward 
provocation. - but from an inward call ;.--he was not 
tainted with the rottenneſs of the faſhions, nor did his 
eyes take in the drunkenneſs of beauty. 

Mrs. Lov. No! that's plainly to be ſeen. 

Mrs. Pr. Tabitha is one of the faithful ; he fell not 
with a ſtranger. | 

Mrs. Lov. So! Then you hold wenching no crime, 
provided it be within the pale of your own tribe.---You 
are an excellent caſuiſt truly. | 

Enter Obadiah Prim. 

Ob. Pr. Not ſtripp'd of thy vanity, yet, Anne! why 

| doſt thou not make her put it off, Sarah? 

Mrs. Pr. She will not do it. 

Ob. Pr. Verily, thy naked breaſts troubleth my ontward 
man; I pray thee hide em, Anne: put on an handker- 
chief, Anne Lovely. | 

Mrs. Lov. I hate handkerchiefs when *tis not cold 
weather, Mr. Prim. | | | 

Mrs. Pr. I have ſeen thee wear a handkerchief; nay, 
and a maſk to boot, in the middle of July. 

Mrs. Lov. Ay, to keep the ſun from ſcorching me. 

Ob. Pr. If thou couldſt not bear the ſun- beams, how 
doſt thou think man ſhould bear thy beams ? Thoſe 
breaſts inflame deſire, let them be hid, I ſay. 

Mrs, Lov. Let me be quiet, I fay.---Muſt I be tor- 
mented thus for ever? Sure no woman's condition 
ever equalled mine! foppery, folly, avarice, and hypocri- 
ſy are, by turns, my conſtant companions, — and I 
mult vary ſhapes as often as a player. I cannot think 
my father meant this tyranny ! no, you uſurp an au- 
thority which he never intended you ſhould take, 

0b. Pr. Hark thee, do'ſt thou call good counſel ty. 

rtanyy? Do I, or my wife, tyrannize, when we deſire 
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ther have a huſband, Anne: 
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e ehe put off thy tempting attire, and yell 
thy provokers to ſin ? 

Mrs. Lov. Deliver me, good Heaven] or I ſhall go 
diſtracted. [Walks about. 

Mrs: Pr. So! now thy pinners are toſt, and thy breaſts 
pulled up ;---verily they were ſeen enough before.---Fie 
upon the filthy taylor who made thy lays. 

Mrs. Lov. I wiſh I were in my grave! kill me rather 
than treat me thus, 

O5. Pr. Kill thee! ha, ha! thou thinkeſt thou art ac- 
ting ſome lewd play ſure :---kill thee! art thou prepar- 
ed for death, Anne Lovely? No, no, thou would'ſt ra- 
thou wanteſt a gilt coach, 
with ſix lazy fellows behind, to flant it in the ring of 
vanity, — among the princes and rulers of the land, — 
who pamper themſelves with the fatnefs thereof; but I 
will take care that none ſhall ſquander away thy father's 
eſtate: Thou ſhalt marry none ſuch, Anne. 

Mrs. Lov. Wou'd you marry me to one of your own 
canting ſect? 

Ob. Pr. Yea, verily, no one elſe ſhall ever get my 
conſent, I do aſſure thee, Anne. 

Mrs. Lov. And I do aſſure thee, Obadiah, that I will 
as ſoon turn papiſt, and die in a convent. 

Mrs. Pr. Oh wickedneſs ! 

Mrs. Lov. Oh ſtupidity! 

Ob. Pr. Oh blindneſs of heart ! 

Mrs. Lov. Thou blinder of the world, don't provoke 

me, —leſt I betray your ſanctity, and leave your wife to 
judge of your purity :——what were the emotions of 
your ſpirit, —when you ſqueez'd Mary by the band laſt 
night in the pantry, — when ſhe told you, you buſs'd ſo 
filthily? Ah! you had no averſion to naked boſoms, 
when you begged her to ſhew you a little, little, little 
bit of her delicious bubby: don't you remember thoſe 
words, Mr. Prim ? f 

Mrs. Pr. What does ſhe ſay, Obadiah ? 4 

Ob. Pr. She talketh unintelligibly, Sarah. Which 
way did ſhe hear this? This ſhould not have reach'd the 
ears of the wicked ones : —-verily, it troubleth me. LA des 

Enter Servant. | 

Serv. Philip Modelove, whom they call Sir Philip, is 

wor | By 
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bow charming ſhe appears! I wiſh I could get this letter 


| may none of us ſpoil her, prithee, Prim, let us conſent 


the fantaſtick fool! 


— 


below, and ſuch another with him, ſhall I ſend them up? 


| [Exit. 
Ob. P r. Yea, „ f ) 

Enter Sir Philip and Colonel. | 
Sir Phil. How doſt thou do, friend Prim? Odſo! my 
ſhe-friend here too ! what you ate documenting miſs Nan- 
cy, reading her a lecture upon the pinch'd coif, I war- 
rant ye. FEE, 

Mrs. Pr. I am ſure thou never did'ſt read her any lec- 
ture that was good. —— My fleſh riſeth ſo at theſe 
wicked ones, that prudence adyiſcth me to withdraw from 
their fight. | [ Exit. 
Col. Oh! that I could find means to ſpeak with her! 


into her hand. i [ Aide. 

Sir Phil, Well, Miſs Cockey, I hope thou haſt got the 
better of them. 

Mrs. Lov. The difficulties of my life are not to be 
ſurmounted, Sir Philip. I hate the impertinence of 
him, as much as the ſtupidity of the other. [Aſides 

0b. Pr. Verily, Philip, thou wilt ſpoil this maiden. 

Sir Phil. I find we till differ in opinion; but that we 


to marry her. I have ſent for our brother guardi- 

ans to meet me here about that very thing. ma- 

dam, will you give me leave to recommend a huſband 

to you '——— Here's a gentleman, whom, in my mind, 
can have no objeQion to. | 

[ Preſents the Colonel to her, ſhe looks another way. 

Mrs. Lov. Heaven deliver me from the formal, and 


Col. A fine woman, —a fine horſe, and fine equi- 
page, are the fineſt things in the univerſe : And if I am 
ſo happy to poſſeſs you, madam, I ſhall become the envy 
of mankind, as much as you out-ſhine your whole ſex. 

( As be takes her hand to kiſs it, be endeavours to put 
a letter into it, ſde lets it drop Prim takes 
it up. * 2 

Mrs. Lov. I have no ambition to appear conſpicuouſ- 
ly ridiculous, Sir. [Turning from bim. 

Col. So fall the hopes of Fainwell ! | , 
Mrs. Lov, Ha! Eainwell! tis hei what haye I Me 
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Prim has the letter, and will be diſcover d. [Aſide. 
Ob. Pr. Friend, I know not thy name, ſo cannot call 
thee by it; but thou ſeeſt thy letter is unwelcome to the 
maiden, ſhe will not read it. 
Mrs. Lov. Nor ſhall you; [Snatches the letter.] I'll 


tear it in a thonſand pieces, and ſcatter it, as I will the 
hopes of all thoſe that any of you ſhall recommend to 


_ ogg [Tears the letter, 
Sir Phil. Ha! Right woman, faith ! 
Col. Excellent woman. [Afide. 


Ob. Pr. Friend, thy garb favoureth too much of the 
vanity of the age for my approbation ; nothing that re- 
ſembleth Philip Modelove ſhall I love, mark that; 
therefore, friend Philip, bring no more of thy own apes 
under my roof. 

Sir Phil I am ſo entirely a ſtranger to the monſters of 
thy breed, that I ſhall bring none of them I am ſure. 

Col. I am likely to have a pretty taſk by that time I 
have gone thro? them all; but ſhe's a city worth taking, 
and %egad Pl carry on the fiege: If I can but blow up 
the out- works, I fancy I am pretty ſecure of the town. 


| [Afide. 
Enter Servant, | 
Serv. Toby Periwinkle and Thomas Tradelove demand- 
eth to ſee thee. [To Sir Philip. 


Sir Phil. Bid them come up. 

Mrs. Lov. Deliver me from ſuch an inundation of 
noiſe and nonſenſe. Oh Fainwell! whatever thy contri- 
vance be, proſper it Heaven; but oh! I fear thou 
never canſt redeem me. Ei. 

Sir Phil. Sic tranſit Gloria Mundi?! 
> Enter Mr. Periwinkle and Tradelove. 

Theſe are my brother guardians, Mr. Fainwell, pry- 
thee obſerve the creatures. [Aſide to Col. 

Trade. Well, Sir Philip, I obey your ſummons. 

Per. Pray, what have you to offer for the good of 
Mrs. Lovely, Sir Philip ? 

Sir Phil. Firſt I deſire to know what you intend to do 
with that lady? Muſt ſhe be ſent to the Indies for a yen- 
ture or live to be an old maid, and then enter'd a- 
mongſt your curioſities, and ſhewn for a monſter, Mr. 
Periwinkle ? f F 


i 
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cal. Hymgh, curioſitics, that muſt be the virtuoſo. 


Per. Why what wou'd you do with her ? 

Sir Phil. I wou'd recommend this gentleman to her 
for a huſband, ſir——a perſon whom I have pick'd out 
from the whole race of mankind. | 

0h. Pr. I would adviſe thee to ſhuffle him again with 
the reſt of mankind, for I like him not. 

Cel. Pray, Sir, without offence to your formality, what 
may be your objections? 

Ob. Pr. Thy perſon; thy manners; thy dreſs; th 
acquaintance thy every thing, friend. 

Sir Phil, You are moſt particulatly obliging fricnd, 
ha, ha | 

Trad. What buſineſs do you follow, pray Sir? 

Col. Humpb, by that queſtion he muſt be the broker, 
[Aſide.]—Bulineſs, fir ! the buſineſs of a gentleman. 

Trad. "That is as much as to ſay, you dreſs fine, feed 
bigb, lie with every woman you like, and pay your ſur- 
- gcon's bills better than your taylor's or your butcher's.— 

Col. The court is much obliged to you, fir, for your 
character of a gentleman. | 

Trad. The court, fir ! what wou'd the court do with» 
out us citizens ? 

Sir Phil. Without your wives and daughters, you mean, 
Mr. Tradelove. 

Per. Have you ever travell'd, fir ? 

Col. That queſtion muſt not be anſiver'd now — 
in books I have, fir. | 

Per. In books ! that's fine travelling indeed ! 
Sir Philip, when you preſent a perſon I like, he ſhall have 
my conſent to marry Mrs. Lovely, *till when your ſer- 


vant. | [Exit. 
Col. I'll make you like me before I have done with 
vou, or I'm miſtaken. [ Afide. 


Trad. And when you can convince me that a beau is 
more uſeful to my country than a merchant, you ſhall 
have mine; till then you muſt excuſe me. [Exit. 

Col. So much for trade. —— Ill fit you too. [ Aſide. 

Sir Phil. In my opinion, this is very inhuman treat- 
ment, as to the lady, Mr. Prim. | 

(>. Pr. Thy opinion and mine happens to differ 0 
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much as our occupations, friend; buſineſs requireth my 
preſence, and folly thine, and fo I muſt bid thee farewel. 
Sir Phil. Here's breeding for you, Mr. Fainwel! 
Gad take me. | 
Half my eſtate I'd give to ſee em bit, 
Col. I bope to bite ye all, if my plot hit. [Exit. 


ACT m. SCE NE I. 


SCENE the Tavern; Sackbut and the 
Colonel in an Egyptian Dreſs. 


Sack. A Lucky beginning, Colonel ——you haye got the 


old beau's conſent. | 

Col. Ay, he's a reaſonable creature; but the other 
three will require ſome pains. Shall I paſs upon bim, 
think you? Egad, in my mind, I look as antique as if 
I had been preſerv'd in the ark. | 

Sack. Paſs upon him ! ay, ay, as roundly as whitewine 
daſh'd with ſack does for mountain and ſherry, if you 
have aſſurance enough. 

Col. I have no apprehenſion from that quarter; aſſur- 
ance is the cockade of a ſoldier. . 

Sack. Ay, but the aſſurance of a ſoldier differs my*h 
from that of a traveller. Can you lye with a good 
grace ? | Ts 

Col. As heartily, when my miſtreſs is the prize, as I 
would meet the 105 when my country eall'd, and king 
commanded ; ſo don't you fear that part; if he don't 
know me again, I'm ſafe, ——1I hope he'll come. 
Sack. I wiſh all wy debts would come as fare; I tod 
him you had been a great traveller, had many valuable 
curiolities, and was a perſon of a moſt ſingular taſte ; he 
ſeem'd tranſported, and begg'd me to keep you till he 
came. 
Col. Ay, ay, he need not fear my running away. — 
2 have a bottle of ſack, landlord, our anceſtors drank 

ack. | 

Sack. You ſhall have it. 
Col. And where-abouts is the trap-door you mentioned? 
Sack. There's the conveyance, fir, (Erit. | 
| 5 3 | 00. 
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Col. Now if I ſhould cheat all theſe roguiſh guardiang, 
and carry off my miſtreſs in triumph, it would be what th 
French call a Grand Coup d Eclat. Odſol here comes Peri- 
winkle —— ah ! duce take this beard; pray Jupi- 
ter it does not give me the ſlip, and ſpoil all, | 

Enter Sackbut with wine, and Periwinkle following. 
SGaack. Sir, this gentleman hearing you have been a great tra- 

veller, and a perſon of fineſpeculation, begs leave to take a 
glaſs with you ; he is a man of a curious taſte himſelf, 

Col. The gentleman has it in his face and garb ; fir 
you are welcome. | 

Per. Sir, I honour a traveller, and men of your en- 
quiring diſpoſition ; the oddneſs of your habit pleaſes me 
extreamly ; *tis yery antique, and for that I like it. 

Col. Tis very antique, fir;-— this habit once belonged to 
the famous Claudius Ptolemeus,who liv'din the year a hun- 
dred and thirty-five. 

Sack, If he keeps up to the ſample, he ſhall lye with 
the devil for a bean-ſtack, and win it every ſtraw. [ Aſide, 

Per. A hundred and thirty-five! why, that's pro- 
digious now ;— well certainly, tis the fineſt thing in the 
world to be a traveller, 

Col. For rid was I value none of the modern | faſhi- 
ons of a fig- leaf. f 

Per. No more don't I, fir; I had rather be the jeſt 
of a fool, than his favourite, —I am laugh'd at here for 
my ſingularity.———— This coat, you muſt know, fir, 
was formerly worn by that ingenious and very learned 
perſon, Mr. John Tradeſcant of Lambeth. 

Col. John Tradeſcant! Let me embrace you, fir, — 
John Tradeſcant was my uncle, by mother-ſide ; and T 
thank you for the honour you do his memory ; he was a 
very curious man indeed. 

Per. Your uncle, fir, —nay then, tis no wonder that 
your taſte is ſo refined; why, you have it in your blood 
My humble ſervice to you, fir, to the immortal memory of 
John Tradeſcant, your never- to- be forgotten uncle. [Drinks, 

Col. Give me a glaſs, landlord, | 

Per. I find you are primitive, even in your wine; Ca- 
nary was the drink of our wiſe forefathers, *tis balſamick, 
and ſaves the charge of pothecaries cordials.— Oh! 

that I had liv'd in your uncle's days! or rather, that he 
| were 
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were now alive ;-—_ Oh! how proud he'd be of ſuch a 

hew ! : . . 

Sack. Oh pox ! that would have fpoil'd the jeſt. [ Aſide. 
Per. A perſon of your curioſity. muſt have collected 
many rarities. . 

Col. I have ſome, fir, which are not yet come aſhore, 
as an Egyptian idol. 

Per. Pray, what might that be ? 

Col. It is, fir, a kind of an ape, which they former- 
ly worſhipp'd in that country; I took it from the breaſt 1 
of a female mummy. 

Per. Ha, ha! our women retain part of their idolatry « 
to this day, for many an ape lies on a lady's breaſt, ha, 


Sack. A ſmart old thief. [ Aſide. I 
Col. Two tuſks of an hippotamous, two pair of Chi- 1 
neſe nut- crackers, and one Egyptian mummy. | 
Per. Pray, ſir, have you never a oath? 
Col. Humph! the boatſwain brought one with deſign 
to ſhew it, but touching at Rotterdam, and hearing it 
was no rarity in England, he fold it to a Dutch poet. | 
Sack, The devil's in that nation, it rivals us in every | 


thing, | 
Per. I ſhould have been very glad to have ſeen a liv- 
ing crocodile, 


Col. My genius led me to things more worthy of re- 
gard. Sir, I have ſeen ther utmoſt limits of this glo- | 
bular world; I have ſcen the fun riſe and ſet ; know in 
what degree of heat he is at noon, to the breadth of a 
hair, and what quantity of combultibles he burns in a 
day, how much of it turns to aſhes, and how much to einders. 

Per. To cinders! You amaze me, fir ; I never heard 
that the ſun conſum'd any thing. Deſcartes tells us 

Col. Deſcartes, with the reſt of his brethren, both an- 

- cient and modern, knew nothing of the matter. I tell 
you, fir, that nature admits an annual decay, tho' im- 
perceptible to vulgar eyes. — Sometimes his rays deſtroy - 

low, ſometimes above. You have heard of blazing 
comets, I ſi b. N 
Pate. poi I remember to have ſeen one; and our 
aſtrologers tell us of another which ſhall happen very 
quickly, 1 * | 
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Col. Thoſe comets are little iſlands bordering on the 
ſun, which at certain times are ſet on fire by that lumi- 
nous body's moving over them perpendicular, which will 
one day occaſion a general conflagration. ; 

Sack. One need not ſeruple the Colonel's capacity, 
faith. [ Aſide. 

Per. This is marvellous ſtrange ! theſe cinders are what 
I never read of in any of our learned diſſertations. 

Col. I don't know how the devil you ſhould. [ Aſide. 
- Sack. He has it at his fingers ends; one would ſwear 
he had learn'd to lye at ſchool, he does it ſo cleverly. 

[ Aſide. 

Per. Well! you travellers ſee ſtrange things! pray, 
fir, have you any of thoſe cinders ? 

Col. I have, among my other curioſities. 

Per. Oh, what have I loſt for want of travelling 
pray, what have you elſe ? 

Col. Several things worth your attention,—I have a 
muff made of the feathers of thoſe geeſe that ſav*d the 
Roman Capitol. 

Per. Is't poſſible ? 

Sack. Yes, if you are ſuch a gander as to believe him. 

9 [ Aſide. 

Col. T have an Indian Jeaf, which open, will cover an 
acre of land, yet folds up in fo little a compaſs, you 
may put it into your ſnuff- box. 

Sack. Humph ! that's a thunderer, [ Afide. 

Per. Amazing! | 

Col. Ah! mine is but a little one; I have ſcen ſome 
of them that would cover one of the 'Caribbee iſlands, 

Per. Well, if I don't travel before I die, I ſhan't reſt 
in my grave. Pray, what do the Indians with 
them ? | 

Col. Sir, they uſe them in their wars for tents, the 
old women for riding-hoods, the young for fans and um- 
brellas. | 

Sack. He has a fruitful invention, [ Aſide. 

Per. I admire our Eaſt-India company imports 
none of them; they would certainly find their account 
in them. 

Col. Right, if they could find the leaves. [ Aſide. 
Look ye, ſir, do you ſee this little vial ? 6 

Per. Pray you, what is it? | 
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Col. This is call'd Polufloſboio. 

Per. Polufloſboio!———it has a rumbling ſound. 

Col. Right, fir ; it proceeds from a rumbling nature, 
—— —— This water was part of thoſe waves which 
bore Cleopatra's veſſel when ſhe ſail'd to meet Anthony. 

Per. Well, of all that ever travell'd, none had a taſte 
like you. 

Col. But here's the wonder of the world. — This, 
ſir, is calld Zona, or Moros Muſphonon, the virtues of 
this is incſtimable. 

Per. Moros Muſphonon! what in the name of wi. 
dom can that be to me it ſeems a plain belt. 

Col. This girdle has carried me all the world over. 

Per. You have carried it, you mean. 

Col. I mean as I ſay, Sir. Whenever I am girded 
with this, I am inviſible; and by turning this little ſerew, 
can be in the court of the Great Mogul, the Grand Signi- 
or and King George, in as little 2 as your cook can 
poach an egg. 

Per. You muſt pardon me, fir; I can't believe it. 

Col. If my landlord pleaſes, he ſhall try the experi- 
ment immediately. 

Sack. I thank you kindly, fir, but I have no inclinati- 
on to ride poſt to the devil. 

Col. No, no, you ſhan't ſtir a foot, Tl only make 
you invilible. 

Sack. But if you could not make me viſible again, 

Per. Come, try it upon me, ſir, I am not afraid of 
the devil, nor all his tricks. Sbud, III ſtand em 
all. 

col. There, fir, put it on. — Come, landlord, you 
and I muſt face the eaſt, [They turn atout.] Is it on, 
fir ? 

Per. Tis on. [They turn about again. 

Sack. Heaven protect me! where is he? 

Per. Why here, juſt where I was. 

Sack. Where, where, in the name of virtue? Ah, 
poor Mr. Periwinkle | Egad, look to't, you had beſt, 
- fir; and let him be ſeen again, or I ſhall have you burnt 
for a wirtard. 

(ul. Have patience, good landlord. 

* 7, But really don't you {ce me now? 


Sack. 


| 
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Sack, No more than I ſee my grandmother. that dy'd 
forty years ago. 

Per. Are you ſure you don't lye? Methinks 1 ſtand 
juſt where I did, and ſee you as plain as I did before. 

Sack. Ah! I wiſh I could ſee you once again. WP 

Col. Take off the girdle, fir. He takes it off. 

Sack. Ah, fir, Tam glad to ſee you with all my heart, 

- | [ Embraces him. 
Per. This is very odd; certainly there muſt be ſome 
trick in't. Pray, fir, will you do me the fayour to 
t it on yourſelf, | | 

Col. With all my heart. 

Per. But firſt I'll ſecure the door. 

Col. You know how to turn the ſcrew, Mr. Sackbut, 

Sack. Yes, yes, — Come, Mr. Periwinkle, we muſt 
turn full caſt. 

[They turn, the Colonel ſinks down a trap-door, 

Col. Tis done, now turn. [They turn. 

Per. Ha! Mercy upon me; my fleſh creeps upon my 
bones. this muſt be a conjurer, Mr, Sackbut. 

- Sack. He is the devil, I think. 

Per. Oh! Mr. Sackbut, why do you name the devil, 
when perhaps he may be at your elbow. 

Sack. At my elbow ; marry Heaven forbid. 

Col. [ Below.) Are you ſatisfied, fir ? | 

Per. Yes, fir, yes —— —— How hollow his voice 
ſounds! * 

Sack. Yours ſeem'd juſt the ſame faith I wiſh this 
girdle were mine I'd fell wine no more. Hark ye, Mr, Peri- 
winkle, [Takes bim aſide, till the Colonel riſes again.] if 
he would ſell this girdle, you might travel with great ex- 


pedition. 


ul. But it is not to be parted with for money. 


Per. I am ſorry for't, fir, becauſe I think it the great- 
eſt curioſity I ever heard of. 

Col. By the advice of a learned phyſiognomiſt in Grand 
Cairo, who conſulted the lines in my face, I returned to 
England, where he told me I ſhould find a rariety in the 
keeping of four men, which I was born to poſſeſs for 
the benefit of mankind; and the firſt of the four that 
gave me his conſent, I ſhould preſent him with this gir- 


dle 
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dle—till I have found this jewel, I ſhall not part with 
the girdle. — 
Per. What can that rarity be? Didn't he name it to 
ou ? | 7 
Col. Yes ſir; he called it a chaſte, beautiful, unaffec- 
ted woman. 4 . 
Per. Piſh! women are no rarities I never had 
any great taſte that rs i I married, indeed, to pleaſe a 
father, and I got a girl to pleaſe my wife; but ſhe and 
the child (thank Heav'n) died together women are 
the very geugaws of the creation ; play-things for boys, 
who, when they write man, they ought to throw aſide. 
Sack. A fine lecture to be read to a circle of ladies! 
| | Aſide. 
Per. What woman is there, dreſt in all the pride and 
foppery of the times, can boaſt of ſuch a foretop as the 
Cockatoo? . | 
Col. 1 e him —[ Aſide] ——ſuch a ſkin 
as the Lizzard. | 
Per. Such a ſhining breaſt as the Humming Bird? 
- Col. Such a ſhape as Antelope? 
Per, Or, in all the artful mixture of their various 
dreſſes, have they half the beauty of one box of butter · 
flies ? 


Col. No, that muſt be allow'd for my part, if it 
were not for the benefit of mankind, I'd have nothing 
to do with them, for they are as indifferent to me as a 
ſparrow or a fleſh-fly. : | 

Per. Pray, fir, what benefit is the world to reap from 
this lady ? | 

Col. Why ſir, ſhe is to bear me a fon, who ſhall 
revive the art of embalming, and the old Roman man- 
ner of burying the dead ; and, for the benefit of poſte- 
rity, he is to diſcover the longitude fo long ſought for in 
Vain. | | 

Per. Od! theſe are valuable things, Mr. Sackbut. 

Sack. He hits it off admirably, and t'other ſwallows it 
like ack and ſugar — —{ Aſide.] certainly, this lady 
muſt be your ward, Mr. Periwinkle, by her being under 
the care: of four perſons. 8 25 

Per. By the deſcription it ſnhould——Egad, if I 
could get that girdle, I'd ride with the fun, and * 
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the tour of the world it four and twenty hours. [ Aſide. 
And are you to give that girdle to the firſt of the fout 
guardians : ul ſhall give his conſent to marry that lady, 
ſay you, fir? _ | 
” J. I am ſo order'd, when I can find him. ; 
Per. 1. I know the very woman her name 
is Anne Lovely. | | | 
Col. Excellent!—he ſaid, indeed, that the Firſt let- 
ter of her name was L. | 
Per. Dia he really well, that's prodigiouſly a- 
mazing that a = ia in Grand Cairo ſhould know any 
thing of my ward. 
Col. Your ward! 
Per. To be plain with you, fir; I am one of thoſe 
four guardians, 


Col. Are you indeed, fir? I am tranſported to find the 
man who is to poſſeſs this Moros Muſphonon is a perſori 
of ſo curious a taſte. Here is a writing drawn up by 
that famous Egyptian, which if you will pleaſe to ſign, 
you muſt turn your face full north; and the girdle is your's. 

Per. If I live till this boy is born, I'll be embalm'd 
and ſent to the royal ſociety when I die. 

Col. That you ſhall moſt certainly. 

5 Enter Drawer. 
Draw. Here's Mr. Staytape the taylor enquires for 


ou, Colonel. 


col. Who do you ſpeak to, you ſon of a whore. 
Per. Ha! Colonel! [ Aſide. 
Col. Confound the blundering dog! [ Aſide, 
Draw. Why, to Colonel — | 
Sack, Get you out, you raſcal. 
1 r Kicks bim out, and goes after him. 
Draw. What the devil is the matter? | 
Col. This dog has ruin'd all my ſchemes, I ſee by Pe- 
riwinkle's looks. 3 [ Aſide. 
Per. How finely I ſhould have been chous'd—--Colo-, 
nel, you'll pardon me that I did not give you your title be- 
ore — it was pure ignorance, Faith it was—--pray—-- 
em, hem! Pray, Colonel, what poſt hath this learned 
Egyptian in your regiment ? | 
Col. A pox of your ſacer. [A/ide.] I don't underſtand , 


- 


Fou, ſir, 


Per. 
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Per. No, that's ſtrange! I underſtand you, Colopel — 
Egyptian of Grand Cairo! ha, ha, ha 1 am ſorry 

fan ch a well- invented tale ſhould do you no more ervice— +. 

Me old fellows can fee as far into a milſſone as them that 

pick it I am not to be tricked out of my truſt—mark 
at. 

Col. The devil ! I muſt carry it off. I wiſh I were fairly 
out. [ Aſide.) Look ye, Sir, you may make what jeſt you 
pleaſe —but the ſtars will be obey'd, fir, and, depend u- 
pon't, Iſhall have the lady, and you none of the girdle.—- 
Now for Freeman's part of the plot. [Aſide] Exit.] 

Per. The ſtars! ha, ha no ſtar has 3 you, it 
ſeems —.— The girdle! ha, ha, ha, none of your Legerde- 
main tricks can paſs upon me—— Why, # © a = of 
trampery has this rogue pick'd up — His Paged Polu- 
floſboios, his Zonas, oros, Muſphonops, and the devil 
knows what But Ill * care—— Ha, gone? 
Ay, 'twas time to ſneak of ——Soho! the houſe! Enter 
Sackbut.] Where is this trickſter? Send for a conſtable, I'll 
have this raſcal before the Lord mayor; I'll Grand Cairo 
bim. with a pox to bim -I believe you | had a hand i in 
putting this impoſture upon me, Sackbut. 

Sackbut. Who I, Mr. Periwinkle? I ſcorn it; I per- 
ceiv'd he was a cheat, and left the room on purpoſe to ſend 
for a conſtable to apprehend him, and endeavour'd to 
ſtop him when he went ou t—— but the rogue made 
but one, ſtep from the ſtairs to the door, call'd a 
coach, leap'd into it, and drove away like the devil, as Mr. 
Freeman can witneſs, who is at the bar, and deſires to ſpeak 

with you; he is this minute come to town. 

Per. Send him in. [Exit Sack5ut.] What a ſcheme this 
rogue had laid! how I ſhould have been Jaugh'd at, had it 
ſucceeded ! [ Enter Freeman booted and ſpurr'd Mr. Freeman, 
your dreſs commands your welcome to town ; what will 
you drink? I had like to have been impos'd upon here by 
the verieſt raſcal-- 

Free. I am ſorry to hear it. The dog flew for't— 
he had not 'ſcap'd me if I had been aware of him, Sackbut 
| ſtruck at him, but miſs'd bis blow; or he had done his 
_ buſineſs for him. 

Per, I believe you derer heard of ſuch a contrivance, 


E 2 Mr. 


found him dying. 


I am to perſonate a highwayman, I ſoppoſe. That's 
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Mr. Freeman, as this fellow had found out. 

Free. Mr. Sackbut has told me the whole ſtory, Mr. 
Periwinkle; but now I have ſomething to tell you of much 
more importance to yourſelf....—I happen*d to lie one 


night at Coventry, and knowing your uncle fir bh 
Periwinkle, I paid him a viſit, and, to my great ſurpriſe, 


Per. Dying! 

Free. Dying, in all appearance; the ſervants weeping, 
the room in darkneſs; the pothecary ſhaking bis head, 
told me, the doctors had given him over; and then there 
is ſmall hopes, you know. 

Per. I hope he has made his will-—he always told 
me, he would make me his heir. 

Free. I have heard you fay as much, and therefore re- 
ſolv'd to give you notice. I ſhould think, it would not 
be amiſs if you went down to morrow morning. 

Per. It is a long journey, and the roads very bad. 

Free. But he has a great eſtate and the land very good 
—— think vpon that, 

Per. Why, that's true, as you ſay; III think upon 
it: In the mean time, I gave you many thanks for your 
civility, Mr. Freeman, and ſhould be glad of your com- 
pany to dine with me. | 
Free I am oblig'd to be at Jonathan's coffee-houſe at 
two, and now it is half an hour after one; If I diſpatch 
my buſineſs, I'll wait on you; 1 know your hour. 

Per. You ſhall be very welcome, Mr. Freeman, and fo 
your humble ſervant. [ Exit. 
| Re-enter Colonel and Sackbut. 

Free. Ha, ha, ha] have done your buſineſs, Colonel, 
he has ſwallowed the bait. 

Col. I over-heard all, though I am a little in the dar; 


a project I am not fond of; for though I may fright him 
out of his conſcnt, he may fright me out of my life, when 
he. diſcovers me, as certainly he muſt in the end. 

Free. No, po, I have a plot for you without danger, 
but firſt we muſt manage Tradelove—— Has the taylor 
brought your clothes? | | | 

Sack. Yes, pox take the thief, N 

Col. Pox take your drawer, for a jolt headed rogue. 
| Free, 
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Free. Well, well, no matter, I warrant we have him 
yet. But now you muſt put on the Dutch merchant. 
Col. The duce of this trading plot I wiſh he had 
been an old ſoldier, that I might have attacked him in 
my own way, heard him fight over all the battles of the 
civil war but for trade, by Jupiter I ſhall never do 
. 
Sack. Never fear Colonel, Mr. Freeman vill inſtruct you. 
Free. You'll ſee what others do, the coffee-houſe will 
inſtruct you. 
Col I muſt venture however. —But I have a farther 
plot in my head upon Tradelove, which you muſt aſſiſt me 
in, Freeman; you are in credit with him, I heard you ſay. 
Free. I am, and will ſcruple nothing to ſerve you, 
Colonel. 
Col. Come along then now for the Dutchman 
honeſt Ptolemy, by your leave. 
Now muſt bog wig and bus'neſs come in play ; 
A Thirty-thouſand-pound girl leads the way. 


ACT. IV..SCENE I. 


SCEN E, Jonathan's Coffee-houſe in 
Change alley. A croud of people with 
rolls of paper and parchment in their 
hands; a bar , and Coffee-boys waiting. 


Enter Tradelove and Stock-jobbers, with rolls of paper and 
Parchment. 


I Stock. 8 at ſeven eights! who buys? 
24 Stock. South-ſca ſea bonds due at Mich- 

aclmas, 1718. Claſs lottery tickets. 

3d Stock. Eaſt India bonds? 

ath Stock. What, all ſellers and no buyers? Gentle- 
men, PIl buy a thouſand p:-ind for Tueſday next, at 
three Fourths. | 

Coff. Boy. Freſh coffee, gentlemen, freſh coffee? 

Trade. Hark ye, Gabriel, you'll pay the difference of 
that ſtock we tranſacted for t other day. 
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| Gahby. Ay Mr. Tradelove, here's a note for the money 
upon the Sword-blade company, Gives him a note, 

C. B. Bohea- tea, Gentlemen? 

| | Enter a man, 

Man. Is Mr. Smuggle here ? 

1/t Cf. B. Mr. Smuggle's not here, Sir, you'll find him 
at the books. 

2d Stock. Ho! Here come two ſparks from t'other 
end of the town; what news bring they ? 

Enter two gentlemen. 

Trade, I would fain bite that ſpark in the brown coat, 
he comes very often into the alley, but never employs a 
broker 


Enter Colonel and Freeman. 

24 Stock. Who does any thing in the civil-kiſt lotte- 
ry? or Caco? Zounds, where are all the Jews this after- 
noon? Are you a bull or a bear to-day, Abraham? 

3d Stock, A Bull, faith, — but I have a good putt for 
next week. 

Trade. Mr. Freeman, your ſervant! who is that gentle- 
man? | 

Free. A Dutch merchant, juſt come to England ; but 
bark ye, Mr. Tradelove, —— I have a piece of news will 
get you as much as the French king's death did, if you 
are expeditious. , 

Trade. Say you ſo, fir! pray, what is it? 

Free. [Shewing him à letter.] Read there, I receiv'd 
it juſt now from one that belongs to the Emperor's mi- 
niſter. 

Trade. Reads.] Sir, as I have many obligations to you, I 
cannot miſs any opportunity to ſhew my gratitude ; this mo- 
ment my Lord has receiv'd a private expreſs, t' at the Spani- 
_ eards have rais'd their ſiege from before Cagliari, 17 this 
proves any advantage to you, it will anſwer both the ends and 
wiſhes of, Sir, Your moſt obliged humble ſervant, 

5 3 Henricus Duſſcldorp. 
Poſtſeript, 


In two or three hours the News will be publicł. 
May one depend upon this, Mr. Freeman ? 
| 5 [ Afide to Freeman. 
Free. You may. T never knew this perſon ſend 
-me a falſe piece of news in my life, 


Trade. 
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Trade. Sir, I am much oblip'dto you, egad 'tis rare news. 
bo ſells South-Sea for next week? 

Stork Fob. L All together.] 1 fall; I. I. I. I. I ſell. 

1/t Stock. IU fell 5oool. for next week, at five Eights, 

24 Stock. II ell ten thouſand, at five Eights, for 
the ſame time. 

Trade. Nay, nay, hold, hold, not altogether, gentle- 
men, I'll be no bull, I'll buy no more than I can take: 
will you fell ten thouſand pound? at a half, for any day 
next week, except Saturday? 

1ſt Stock. II fell it you, Mr. Tradelove. 

Free. [Whiſpers to one of the Gentlemen. 

Gent. | Alond.) The Spaniards rais'd the ſiege of Cag- 
liari! I don't believe one word of it. 

24 Gent. Raiv'd the ſiege! as much as you have rais'd 
the monument. 

Free. *Tis rais'd, I aſſure you, ſir. 

24 Gent. What will you lay on't? 

Free. What you pleaſe. 

1/7 Gent. Why, I have a brother upon the ſpot, in 
the Emperor's ſervice; I am certain, if there were any 
fuch thing, I ſhould have had a letter, 

2d Stock. How's this? The ſiege of Cagliari rais'd ja 
I wiſh it may be true, *twill make buſineſs ſtir, and ſtocks 
riſe. | 

1/t Stock. Tradelove's a cunning fat bear; if this news 
proves true, I ſhall repent I fold him the five thouſand 
pounds. Pray, fir, what aſſurance have you that the 
ſiege is rais'd ? 

Free. There is come an expreſs to the Emperor's mi- 
niſter. | 


24 Stock. I'll know that preſently. [Exit, | 


1 Gent, Let it come where it will, Pll hold you fifty 
pounds *ris falle. 

Free. Tis done. | 

24 Gent. I'll hay you a brace of hundreds upon the 
ſame. | 

Free. Tl take you. | 

ath Stock. Egud, IN hold twenty pieces "tis not rais'd, 
het | 

Free. Done, with you too. 


Trader. 
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Trade: T'll lay any man a brace of thouſands the ſiege 
is rais'd. . 
Free. The Dutch merchant is your man to take in. 
| [ Aſide to Tradelove, 
Trade. Does not he know the news? 
Free. Not a ſyllable; if he did, he wou'd bet a hun- 


| ered thouſand pound as ſoon as one penny jo —  —— 


he's plaguy rich, and a mighty man at wagers. 
f N [ To Tradelove. 

Trade, Say you ſo, ——'Egad, I'll bite him, if poſſible; 
Are you from Holland, Sir? 

Col. Ya, Mynheer. 

Trade. Had you the news before you came away ? 

Col. Wat believe you; Mynheer ? | 

Trade. What do I believe? Why, I believe that the 
Spaniards have actually rais'd the ſiege of Cagliari. 

Col. Wat duyvel's neus is dat! Tis niet waer, Myn- 
heer, —— tis no true, ſir. 

Trade. 'Tis ſo true, Mynheer, that I'll lay you two 
thouſand pounds upon it.——You are ſure the letter may 
be depended upon, Mr. Freeman ? 

Free. Do you think I would venture my money if I 


were not ſure of the truth of it? [Aſide to Trade. 
Col. Two duyſend pound, Mynheer, tis gadaen— dis 
ntleman ſal hold de Gelt. [ Gives Freeman money. 


Trade. With all my heart —this binds the wager. 

Free. You have certainly loſt, Mynheer, the ſiege is 
rais'd indeed. | 

Col. Ik gelov't niet, Mynheer Freeman, ik ſal ye dub- 
bled houden, if you pleaſe. | 

Free. I am let into the ſecret, therefore won't win 
your money. 

Trade. Ha, ha, ha! I have ſnapt the Dutchman, faith, 
ha, ha! thisis no ill day's work, — pray, may I crave your 
name, Mynheer? | | 

Col. Myn naem, Mynheer ! myn name is Jan van Tim- 


tamtirelereletta Heer van Fainwell. 


Trade. Zounds, tis a damn'd long name, I ſhall ne- 
ver remember it ——Myn Heer van Tim, Tim, 'Tim,— 
What the devil is it? 

Free. Oh! never heed, I know the gentleman, and will 


paſs my word. for twice the ſum. 
Trade, 
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Trade. That's enough. 
Cl. You'll hear of me ſooner than you'll wiſh, old 
gentleman, I fancy. [ Aſide.) You'll come to Sackbut's, 
Freeman. [Extt. 

Free. Tmmediately. [ Aſide to the Colonel. 
2/7 Max. Humphrey Humph here? 

2d Boy. Mr. coy gr Hump is not here ; you'll find 
him upon the Dutch w 

Trade. Mr. Freeman, I give you many thanks for 
your kindneſs —— 

Free. I fear you'll repent when you know all. [ 4ſide. 

Trade. Will you dine with me? 


Free. I'm engag'd at Sackbut's; adicu. Exit. 
Trade. Sir, your humble ant. Now I'll fee what 
I can do upon Change with my news. Exit. 
SCENE the Tavern. 
Enter Freeman and Colonel, 
Free. Ha, ha, ha! the old fellow ſwallow'd the bait as 
ereviity as a 


gudgeon. 

Col. I have him, faith, ha, ha, ha!——His two thou. 
ſand pound's ſecure. IF he would keep his money, 
he muſt part with the lady, ha, ha. What came of 
your two friends? They perform'd their part very well; 
you ſhould have brought em to take a glaſs with 


us. 

Free. No matter, we'll drink a bottle together another 
time, — I did not care to bring them hither ; 
there's no neceſſity to truſt them with the main ſecret, 
you know, Colonel. 

Col. Nay, that's right, Freeman. 

Enter Sackbut. f 
* Joy. joy, Colonel! the REI accident in the 
d! 


Col. What ſay'ſt thou! > 

Sack. This letter does your buſineſs. 

Col. Reads.) To Obadiah Prim, hoſier, near the buil- 
ding call't” the Monument, in London. | 
Free. A letter to Prim! how came you by it? 

Sack. Looking over the ue waa polt-woman brought, 

25 
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as I always do, to ſee what letters are directed to my houſe, 
(for ſhe can't read, you muſt know) I ſpy'd this to Prim, 
ſo paid for it among the reſt; I have given the old jade a 
int of wine on purpoſe to delay time, till you ſee if the 
er be of any ſervice; then Tl ſeal it up again, and 
tell her I took it by miſtake;—T have read it, and fancy 
you'll like the project Read, read Colonel. 
Col. (Reads. ) Friend Prim, There is arriv'd from Pen ſilua- 
nia, one Simon Pure, a leader of the faithful, who bath ſo- 
Journ'd with us eleven days, and hath been of great comfort ta 
the brethren. ——-he intendeth for the quarterly meeting in 
London ; I have recommended him to thy houſe. I pray thee 
treat him kindly, and let thy wife cheriſh him, for he's of weak- 
ty conſtitutian he will de part from us the third day ; 
which is all from thy friend in the faith, 
| Aminadab Holdfaſt. 
Ha, ha, excellent! I underſtand you, landlord, I am to 
perſonate this Simon Pure, am I not? 
Sack. Don't you like the hint? 
Col. Admirably well! 
Free. *Tis the beſt contrivance in the world, if the 
right Simon gets not there before you—— 
Col. No, no, the quakers never ride poſt; he can't be here 
before to-morrow at ſooneſt: do you ſend and buy me a 
quaker's dreſs, Mr. Sackbut ; and ſuppoſe, Freeman, you 
ſhould wait at the Briſtol coach, that if you ſee any ſuch 
on, you might contrive to give me notice. 
Free. I will-—the country dreſs and boots, are they 
a 
Set. Yes, yes, every thing, Sir. 
Free. Bring dem in then. ¶ Exit Sack.] Thou muſt diſ- 
patch Periwinkle firſt, - remember his uncle Sir Toby Peri- 
winkle is an old batchelor of ſeventy-five, --that he has ſeven 
hundred a year, moſt in abbey-land ; that he was once in 
love with your mother, and ſhrewdly ſuſpected by ſome 
to be your father. that you have been thirty years his 
ſteward, and ten years his gentleman, — remember to 
improve theſe hints. 
Cal. Never fear, let me alone for that but what's the 
ſteward's name? br. th 
Free, His name is Pillage, 
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Cl. Enough Enter Sackbut with clothes. ] Now for 
the country put—— {Dreſſes. 
Free. *Egad, landlord, thou deferveſt to have the firſt 
night's lodging with the lady for thy fidelity ;— what fay 
you. Colonel, ſhall we ſettle a club here, you'll make 
one? 


Col. Make one; Lill bring a ſett of honeſt officers, that 
will ſpend their money as freely to the king's health, as they 
would their blood in his ſervice. 

Sack. I thank you, Colonel; here, here! [Bell rings. 

; [ Exit Sackbut. 

Col. So, now for my boots. [Puts on boots.) Shall I find 
you here, Freeman, when I come back ? | 
Free. Yes,——or III leave word with Sackbut, where 
he may ſend for me—have you the writings? the will, 
—and every thing ? 

Col. All, all! — Enter Sackbut. 

Sack. Zounds! Mr. Freeman ! yonder is Tradelove in the 
damned'ꝰſt paſſion in the world. He ſwears you are in the 
7 houſe, — he ſays you told bim you was to dine here. 
N I did fo, ha, ha, ha! he has found himſelf bit 

4 3 * 

Col. The devil! he muſt not ſee me in this drefs. 

Sack. I told him I expected you here, but you were not 
come yet, — ' 2 

Free. Very well, make you haſte out Colonel, and 
| let me alone to deal with him: Where is he? 

Sack. In the Kings-Head. | 

Col. You remember what I told you? | 

Free. Ay, ay, very well; landlord, let him know I am 
come in, —and now Mr. Pillage, ſaccefs attend 2 


LESLIE EST 
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| Col. Nr. 2 ee | - 
From changing ſvape, and imitating Jove, 
Tadraw the keppy omens of my love. 
I'm not the firſt young brother of the blade | | 
Who made bis fortune in a maſquerade. ¶ Exit Col. 
iter Tradelove. MW 
Frees-Zovinds ! Mr. Tradelove, we're bit it ſeems. _ 
Trade. Bit do you call it, Mr. Freeman? I am ruin'd. 
Epox on your news. | | | 
Free. Pox ou the raſcal that ſent it me, — : 
1 04 UP SR” F 2 Trade. 


44 A Bold Stroke for a WI rA. 


| Trade. Sent it you! why Gabriel Skinflint has been at 
the miniſter's, and ſpoke with him, and he has aſfur'd 
him "tis every ſyllable falſe; he receiv'd no ſach expreſs. 
Free. I-know it: T this minute parted with my friend, 
who proteſted he never ſent me any ſuch letter Some 
475 * * ſtock-jobber has done it on purpoſe to make me 
loſe my. menef, that's certain; I wiſh I knew who he 
was, I'd make him repent it] have loſt 300 l. by it. 
Trade. What ſignifies your three hundred pounds to 
what I have loſt? There's two thouſand pounds to that 
Dutchman with a curſed long name, beſides the ſtock I 
bought; the devil! I cou'd tear my fleſh——T muſt never 
ſhew my face upon Change more; — for, by my ſoul, IL. 
can't pay it. | 
Free. I am heartily ſorry for it! what can I ſerve you in? 
Shall I ſpeak to the Dutch merchant, and try to get you 
time for the payment ? 1 
Trade. Time! ad'sheart! I ſhall never be able to look 
up again. | 
Free. 1 am very much concern'd that I was the oc- 
caſion, and wiſh I could be an inſtrument of retrieving 
your misfortune ; for my own, I value it not. Adſo! a 
thought comes into my head, that, well improv'd, may be 
of ſervice, — 
Trade. Ah! there's no thought can be of any ſervice 
to me, without paying the money, or running away. 
Free. How do we know? What do you think of my 
propoſing Mrs. Lovely to him? He is a fingle man, — and 
I heard him ſay he had a mind to marry an Engliſh wo- 
man—nay, more than that he ſaid ſomebody told him, you 
had a pretty ward——he wiſh'd you had betted her inſtead 
dk your money. | 
Trade. Ay, but he'd be hang'd before he'd take her in- 
| ſtead of the money; the Dutch are too covetous for that; 
| beſides, he did not know that there were three more of us, 
I ſuppoſe. | | 
Free. So much the better; you may venture to give 
| him your conſent, if he'll forgive you the wager; it is 
| | not your buſineſs to tell him, that your conſent will ſig- 
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rify nothing. 
Trade. That's right as you ſay; but will he do it, think 
you? FT P 


Free. 
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Free. I can't tell that; but I'll try what Ivan do with 
him—he has promis'd me to meet me here an hour hence; 
II feel his pulſe, and let you know: if I find it feaſible, 
III ſend for you; if not, you are at liberty to take what 
-meaſures you pleaſe. 

Trade. You muſt extol her beauty, double her portion, 
and tell him I have the entire diſpoſal of her, and that ſhe can't 
marry without my conſent;---and that I am a covetous rogue, 
and will never part with het. without a valuable conſideration, 

Free, Ay, ay, let me alone for a lye at a pinch. 

Trade. Egad if you can bring this to bear, Mr. Free- 
man, Pll make you whole again; I'Il pay the three hun- 
dred pounds you loſt, with all my ſoul. 

Free. Well, I'll uſe my belt endeayours—where will 

ou be ? 

Trade. At home; pray Heaven you proſper —if I 
were but the ſole truſtee now, I ſhould not fear it, who 
the devil would be a guardian, | | 

If, when caſh runs low, our coffers Penlarge, 

Me can't, like other ſtocks, transfer our charge? [Exit. 

Free. Ha, ha, ha — he has it, [ Exit. 


SCENE changes to Pertwinkle's Houſe, 
Enter Periwinkle on one ſide, and Footman on other. 


Foot. A gentleman from Coventry enquires for you, 65 by 


Per. From my uncle, I warrant you, bring him up 
—— this, will ave me the trouble, as well as the expence 
of a journey. 

Euter Colonel. 

Col. Is your name Periwinkle, fir ? 

Per. It is, fir. | | | 

Col. I am for the meſſage I bring my old 
maſter, whom I ſerved theſe forty years, claims the ſor- 
row due from a faithful ſervant to an indulgent maſter. 

| Ca [Weeps. 

Per. By this I underſtand, ſir, my uncle fir Toby Peri- 
winkle ig dead. ps 

Col. He is, fir,” and he has left you heir to ſeven hun- 
dred a year, in as good wy Dar as ever paid Peter- pence 
to Rome —— I with you long to enjoy it, but my tears 

will 
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will flow when I think of my benefactor ¶ Mer ps. ] Ah! 
he was a good man he has not left many of his 
fellows — the poor lament him ſorely. - 

Per. I pray, fir, what oifice bore you ? 

Col. I was his ſteward, fir. : | 

Per. I have heard him mention you with much re- 
ſpe ; your name is— 

Col. Pillage, fir. ; 223 0 | | 

Per. Ay, Pillage! I do remember he calbd you Pil- 
lage— Pray Mr. Pillage, when did my uncle die ? 

Col. Monday laſt, at four in the morning. About 
two he ſign'd his will, and gave it into my hands, and ſtriQ- 
I; charged me to leave Coventry the moment he expir'd, 
and deliver it to you with what ſpeed I could; I have o- 
bey'd him, fir, and there is the will. [Gives it to Per. 

Per. Tis very well, I'll lodge it in the Commons. 

Col. There are two things which he forgot to inſert, 
but charg'd me to tell you, that he defir'd you'd perform 
them as readily as if you had found them written in the 
will, which is to remove his corpſe, and him by his 
father at St. Paul's Covent-Garden, and to give all his ſer- 
vants mourning. 7 

Fer. That will be a conſiderable charge ; a pox of all 
modern faſhions. [ Afide.} Well! it ſhall be done, Mr. 
| Pillage: I will agree with one of death's faſhion-mong- 
ers, call'd an undertaker, to go down, and bring up the body. 

Col. I hope, fir, I ſhall have the honour to ſerve you 
in the ſame ſtation I did your worthy uncle; I have not many 
years to ſtay behind him, and would gladly ſpend them 
in the family, where I was brought up. -[ Veeps.] 
He was a kind and tender maſter to me. 

Per, Pray don't grieve, Mr. Pillage, you ſhall hold your 
place, and every thing elſe which you held under my uncle 
— —you make me weep to ſee you ſo concern'd. ¶ Veeps.] 
He liv'd to a good old age and we are all mortal. 

Col. We are , fir, and therefore I muſt beg you to 
fign this leaſe : you'll find Sir Toby has ta'en particular 
notice of it in his will —— I could not get it time e- 
nough from the lawyer, or he had ſign d it before he dy'd, 


| Gives him a paper. 

Per. A leaſe! for what? b 8 2 
cel. I rented a hundred a year of fir Toby upon _ 
; : P * | 
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which leaſe expires at Lady-day next. I deſire to renew 
it for twenty years— —that's all, fir. | 
Per. Let me ſee. [Looks over the leaſe. 
Col. Matters go ſwimmingly, if nothing intervene. 
(Aſide. 
Per. Very well-—let's ſee what he fays in his will a- 
bout it. [ Lays the leaſe upon the table, and looks on the will. 
Col. He's very wary, yet I fancy I ſhall be too cun- 
ning for him. - [ Afide. 
Per. Ho, here it is The farm lying——now in poſſeſ- 
ſion of Samuel Pillage—fuffer him to renew his leaſe—at 
the ſame rent Very well, Mr. Pillage, I fee my uncle 
does mention it, and Il perform his will. Give me the 
leaſe-—{ Col. gives it him, he locks upon it, and lays it upon 
the table.) Pray you ſtep to the door, and call for a pen and 
ink, Mr. Pillage. | 
Col. I have pen and ink in my pocket, fir, [Pulls out 
an inkhorn.] I never go without that. | 
Per. I think it 4 ali to your profeſſion---[ He looks 
upon the pen, while the Col. changes the leaſe, and lays down 
the contraft.) I doubt this is but a ſorry pen, tho" it may 
ſerve to write my name. [Irites. 
Col. Little does he think what he ſigns. [ Afide, 
Per. There is your leaſe, Mr. Pillage, [Gives him the 
paper.] Now I muſt deſire you to make what haſte you 
can down to Coventry, and take care of every thing, 
and I'll ſend down the undertaker for the body ; do you 
attend it up, and whatever charge you are at, I will re- 
ou. 
15 You have paid me already, I thank you, fir. [| Aſide. 
Per. Will you dine with me ? | 
Col. I would rather not, there are ſome of my neigh- 
bours which I met as I came along, who leave the town 
this afternoon, they told me, and I ſhould be glad of their 
company down. 
Per. Well, well, I won't detain you. 
Col. I don't care how ſoon I am ont. [ Aſide. 
Per, I will give orders about mourning. 
Cal. You will have cauſe to mourn, when you know 
your cſiate imaginary only. 


You'll 


* 
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You'll find your hopes and cares alike are vain, 
In ſpite of all the caution you have ta'en, | 
Fortune rewards the faithful lover*s pain. Exit. 
Per. Seven hundred a year! I wiſh he had died ſeven - 

teen years ago ;— What a valuable collection of rarities 

might I have had by this time? I might have travelbd 
over all the known parts of the globe, and made my o vn 

cloſet rival the Vatican at Rome. — Odfo, I have a 

ood mind to begin my travels now; let me ſee, 
I am but ſixty ! My father, grandfather, and great- 
grandfather, reach'd ninety odd; — I have almoſt for- 
ty years good: Let me conſider ! what will ſeven 
hundred a year amount to in——ay! in thirty years, 

Vit fay but thirty thirty times ſeven, is ſeventimes 

thirty that is—juſt twenty-one thouſand pound, —tis 

a great deal of money, Il may very well reſerve 

ſixteen hundred of it for a collection of ſuch rarities, as 

will make my name famous to poſterity ;j=——T wonld 
not die like other mortals, forgotten in a year or two, 

as my uncle will be — no, 53 

With nature's curious works PII raiſe my fame, 
That men, "till doom*s-day, may repeat my name. [ Exit. 


S8 CEN E changes to a Tavern; Freeman 
and Tradelove over a Bottle. 


Trade. Come, Mr. Freeman, here's Mynheer Jan, 
Van Tim, Tam, Tam; — I ſhall never think of that 


Dutchman's name. 
Free. Mynheer Jan Van Timtamtirelireletta Heer Van 


Fainwell. i 

Trade. Ay, Heer Van Fainwell, I never heard ſuch 
confounded name in my liſe— here's his health, I fay. 

Free. With all my heart. | | 

Trade. Faith I never expected to have found ſo gene- 
rous a thing in a Dutchman. - 

Free, Oh, he has nothing of the Hollander in his temper 
except an antipathy to monarchy—— as ſoon as 1 
told him your circumſtances, he reply*d, he would not 
de the ruin of any man for the world and immedi- 
ately made this propoſal himſelf-——let him take what 
: time 
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time he will for the payment, ſaid be; or if he'll give 
me his ward, III forgive him the debt. 

Trade. Well, Mr. Freeman, I can but thank you. 
Egad you have made a man of me again; and if ever 
I lay a wager more, may I rot in a gaol. * 

Free. T aſſure you, Mr. Tradelove, I was very 
concern'd, becanſe I was the occaſion, -—— —tho? 
nocently, I proteſt. 

Trade. I dare ſwear you was, Mr. Freeman. 

Enter a Fidler. 

Fid. Pleaſe to have a leſſon of muſick,or a ſong, gentlemen ? 

Free. A ſong ; ay, with all our hearts; have you ever 
a merry one? | 

Fid. Yes, fir, my wife and I can give you a merry 
dialogue. [ Here is the ſong. 

Trade. Tis very pretty faith. | 

Free. There's ſomething for you to drink, friend, go 

Fid. I thank you, fir. [Exit. 
Enter Drawer, and Colonel dreſt for the Dutch Merchant. 

Col. Ho, Mynheer Tradelove, ik ben ſorry voor your 
troubles. - maer ik ſal you ecafie macken, ik will degelt 
nic hebben— | N 

Trade. I ſhall for ever acknowledge the obligation, ſir. 
Free. But you underſtand upon what condition, Mr. 
Tradelove; Mrs. Lovely. 

Col. Ya, de Frow ſal al te regt ſetten, Mynheer, 

Trade. With all my heart, Mynheer ; you ſhall have 
my conſent to marry het freely. | 

Free, Well then, as I am a party concern'd between 
you, M Jan Van Timtamtirelireletta Heer Van 
Fainwell ſhall give you a diſcharge of your wager under 
his own hand, and you ſhall give him your conſent to 
marry Mrs. Lovely under yours —that is the way to 
avoid all manner of diſputes hereafter. 


much 
very in- 


Col. Ya, waeragtig. "54 Ts 
Trade. Ay, ay, ſo it is, Mr. Freeman, T'll give it un- 
der mine this minute. [Sits down to write 
Col. And fo ik fal. [Sits down to write. 


Free. So bo, the houſe, [Enter Drawer.) Bid your 
maſter come up Ill fee chere be witneſſes enough to 
the bargain. | lde. 

ES G  KRnter 
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Enter Sactbut. 
Sack. Do you call, gentlemen ? | | 
Free. Ay, Mr. Sackbut,we ſhall want your hand here. — 
Trade. There Mynheer, there's my conſent as amply 
as you can deſire ; but you muſt inſert your own name, 
for I know not how to ſpell it; I have left a blank for it. 
| ' Gives the Colonel a paper. 
Col. Ya ik ſal dat well doen, — — 
Free, Now, Mr. Sackbut, you and I will witneſs it. 
[ They write. 
Col. Daer, Mynheer Tradelove, is your diſcharge. 
| [Gives him a paper. 
Trade, Be pleaſed to witneſs this receipt too, Gentlemen. 
[ Freeman and Sackbut put their hands. 
Free, Ay, ay, that we will. 

Col. Well, Mynheer, ye moſt meer doen, ye mcſt 

Myn voorſprach to de Frow Syn. 


* 


Free. He means you muſt recommend him to the la- 


dy. | 
Troll. That I will, and to the reſt of my brother 
guardians, 
Col. Wat voor, de duyvel heb you meer guardians ? 
Trade. Only three, Mynheer. 
Col. Wat donder heb ye Myn betrocken Mynheex ? 
had ik cat gewoeten, ik ſoude eaven met you geweeſt Syn. 
Sack. But Mr. Tradelove is the principal, and he can 
do a great deal with the reſt, ſir. 
Free. And he ſhall uſe hisintereſt, Ipromiſe you, Mynheer. 
Trade. Iwill ſay all that ever I can think on to recommend 
you, Mynheer;and if you pleaſe, I'll introduce you to the lady. 
Col. Well, dat is waer.—Maer ye muſt firſt ſpreken 
of Myn to de Frow, and to de oudere gentlemen. 
Free. Ay, that's the beſt way,—and then I and the 
Heer Van Fainwell will meet you there. | 
Trade. I will go this moment, upon honour. — — — 
your moſt obedient humble ſervant—— — my ſpeaking 
will do you little good, Mynheer, ha, ha; we have bit 
you, faith, ha, ha. | 
+ Well, — my debt's diſcharg'd, and for the man, 
Hea's my conſent — to get her, if he can. {Exit. 
Col. Ha, ha, ha! this was a maſter - piece of contrivance, 
Freeman, ' | 


Free, 


\ 
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Free. He hugs himſelf with his ſuppoſed good fortune, 
and little thinks the luck's on our ſide; but come, pur- 
ſue the fickle goddeſs while ſhe's in the mood. now 
for the quaker. | 
C4l. That's the hardeſt task. 


Of all the counterfeits perform'd by man, | 
A ſoldier makes the ſimpleſt puritan. [Exit, 


ACT v. SCENE I. 


S GCE N E, Prim's houſe, 
Enter Mrs. Prim and Mrs. Lovely in quakers 4. 


meetin g. 


Mrs. Pr. , now I like thee Anne: art thou not bet - 

ter without thy monſtrous hoop coat and 

patches ——If heaven ſhould make thee ſo ma- 

"Y black ſpots upon thy face, wou'd it not fright thee, 
nne? 

Mrs. Lov. If it ſhou'd turn your inſide outward, and 
ſhew all the ſpots of your hypocriſy, 'twou'd fright me 
worſe! 

Mrs. Pr. My hypocriſy! I ſcorn thy words, Anne, I 
hy no baits. 

Mrs. Lov. If you did, you'd catch no fiſh. 

Mrs. Pr. Well, well, make thy jeſts; — but I'd have 
thee to know, Anne, that I con'd have catch'd as many 
filh (as thou call'ſt them) in my time, as ever thou did'(t 
with all thy fool-traps about thee if admirers be thy 
aim, thou wilt have more of them in this dreſs than the 
other—the men, take my word for't, are moſt deſirous to 
ſee what we are moſt careful to conceal. 

Mrs. Lov. Is that the reaſon of your formality, Mrs. 
Prim? Truth will out: I never thought, indeed, 
there was more delign than Godlineſs in the pinch'd 
ca 

Mrs. Pr. Go, thou art corrupted with reading lewd plays, 
and filthy n for nothing but to lead youth 
into the high road of fornication.— Ah! I wiſh thou art 


not alrea 17 too familiar with the wicked ones, 
G 2 6 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Lov. Too familiar with the wicked ones! pray 
Bo more of thoſe freedoms, madam, — I am familiar 
with non= fo wicked as yourſelf; — How dare you talk 
thus to me! you, you, you, unworthy woman you. 

[ Burſts into tears. 
Enter Tradelove. 


Trade. What in tears, Nancy? What have you done 
to her, Mrs. Prim, to make her weep? 

Mrs. Love. Done to me! IT admire I keep my ſenſes 
among you; but I will rid myſelf of your tyranny, 
if there be either law or juſtice to be had; — Pl force 
you to give me up my liberty. 

Mrs. Pr. Thou haſt more need to weep for thy ſins, 
Anne, — Yea, for thy. manifold ſins. 

Mrs. Lov. Don't think that Pll be ſtill the fool which 
you have made me, — no, I'll wear what I pleaſe—go 
when and where I pleaſe, —and keep what company I 
think fit, and not what you ſhall direct. —I will. 

Trade. For my part, I do think all this very reaſoaable, 
. Mrs. Lovely. tis fit you ſhould have your liberty, and 
for that very purpoſe I am come. 

Enter Mr. Periwinkle, and Obadiah Prim, with a letter 

X in his hand. 

Per. I have bought ſome black ſtockings of your huſ- 
band, Mrs. Prim, but he tells me the glover'r trade belongs 
to you; therefore I pray you look me out five or ſix dazen 
of mourning gloves, ſuch as are given at funcrals, and 
ſend them to my houſe. : 

OD. Prim. My friend Periwinkle has got a good wind- 
fall to-day-——ſeven hundred a year. 

Mrs. Pr. I wiſh thee joy of it, neighbour. 

Trade. What, is Sir Toby dead then? 

Per. He is! you'll take care, Mrs. Prim. 

Mrs. Pr. Yea, I will, neighbour. | 

Ob. Pr. This letter recommendeth a ſpeaker ; tis from 
Aminadab Holdfaſt of Briſtol; peradventure he will be 
here this night; therefore Sarah, do thou take care for 
his reception Gives ber the letter. 

Mrs. Pr. I will obey thee (Exit. 


Ob. Pr. What art thou in the dumps for Anne? 

Trade. We muſt marry her, Mr. Prim. : 
Ob. Pr. Why truly, if we cou'd find a huſband worth 
ALE. Sewn 555 having, 
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having, I ſhould. be as glad to ſee her married as thou 
would'ſt, neighbour. | | 

Per. Well faid, there are but few worth having. 

Trade. T can recommend you a man now, that I think 
you can none of you have an objection to! 

Enter Sir Philip Modelove. | 

Per. You recommend? Nay, whenever ſhe marries, I'll 
recommend the huſband. 

Sir Phil. What mult it be, a whale or a rhinoceros, Mr, 
Periwinkle, ha, ha, ha? Mr. Tradelove ,I have a bill upon 
you, (gives him a paper) and have been ſeeking for you 

over the town. 

, Trade. I'll accept it, Sir Philip, and pay it when 
ve. — 

Per. He ſhall be none of the fops at your end of the 
town, with full perukes and empty ſkulls, — nor yet 
none of your trading gentry, who puzzle the heralds to 
find arms for their coaches. —— No, he ſhall be a man 
famous for trayels, ſolidity and curioſity, ——one who has 
ſearch'd into the profundity of nature! when heaven ſhall 
direct ſuch a one, he ſhall have my conſent, becauſe it may 
turn to the benefit of mankind. 

Mrs. Lov. The benefit of mankind! what, would you 
anatomize me? 

Sir Phil. Ay, ay, Madam, he wou'd diſſect you. 

Trade. Or, pore over you through a microſcope, to 
ſee how your blood circulates from the crown of your 
head to the ſole of your foot, ——-ha, ha! but I have a 
huſband for you, a man that knows how to improve 
your fortune; one that trades to the four corners of the 


Mrs. Love, And would ſend me for a venture per- 
haps. 11 
Trade. One that will dreſs you in all the pride of Eu- 
rope, Aſia, Africa and America -a Dutch merchant, my 

irl. 
a Sir Phil. A Dutchman! ha, ha, there's a huſband for a 
fine lady —— Ya Frow, will you meet myn ſlapen —ha, 
ha; he'll learn you to talk the language of the hogs, ma- 
dam, ha, ha! | 
Trade. He'il learn you that one merchant is of more 
ſervice to a nation than fifty coxcombs — The | 4-296 
| | know 


# 
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know the trading intereſt to be of more benefit to the 
ſtate, than the landed. 

Sir Phil. But what is either intereſt to a lady? 

Trade. Tis the merchant makes the belle how 
would the ladies ſparkle in the box without the merchant? 
The Indian diamond! the French brocade! the Italian 
fan! the Flanders lace! the fine Dutch Holland! how 
would they vent their ſcandal over their tea-tables ? and 
where would you beaus have champagne to toaſt your 
miſtreſſes, were it not for the merchant ? 

Ob. Pr. Verily neighbour Tradelove, thou doſt waſte 
thy breath about nothing all that thou haſt ſaid tend- 
eth only to debauch youth, and fill their heads with the 
pride and luxury of this world... The merchant is a very 
great friend to ſatan, and ſendeth as many to his domi- 
nions as the pope. 

Per. Right, I ſay knowledge makes the man. 

Ob. Pr. Yea, but not thy kind of knowledge—it is 
the knowledge of truth. Search thou for the light 
within, and not for bawbles, friend. 

Mrs. Lov. Ah, ſtudy your country's good, Mr. Periwinkle, 
and not her inſets. — Rid you of your homebred mon- 
ſters, before you fetch any from abroad! dare ſwear 
you have maggots enough in your own brain to ſtock all 
the virtuoſo's in Europe with butterflies. 

Sir Phil. By my foul, Miſs Nancy's a wit. 

Ob. Pr. That is more than ſhe can fay to thee, friend 
ook ye, it is in vain to talk, when I meet a 
man worthy of her, ſhe ſhall have my leave to marry him. 

Mrs. Lov. Provided he be one of the faithful — was 
there ever ſuch a ſwarm of caterpillars to blaſt the hopes 
of a woman ! | Afide.] know this that you contend in 
vain : I'll have no huſband of your chuſing, nor ſhall you 
lord it over me long—-----Pll try the power of an Eng- 
liſh ſenate-----orphans have been redreſs'd and wills ſet a- 
ſide--- -and none did ever deſerve their pity more oh 
Fainwell !' where are thy promiſes to free me from theſe 
vermin ? Alas! the taſk was more difficult than he imagin'd ! 

A harder taſk than what the poets tell 

Of Tore, the fair Andromeda befel ; 

She but one monfter fear d. I've four to fear, 

And ſee no Perſeus, no deliv'rer near. Exit. 

wa Euter 
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Enter Servant, and whiſpers to Prim. 

Serv. One Simon Pure enquireth for thee, 

Per. The woman is mad. Exit. 

Sir Phil. So you are all in my opinion. [ Exit. 
- Ob. Pr. Friend Tradelove, buſineſs requireth my pre- 
ence. 

Trade. Oh, I ſhan't trouble you —pox take him for 
an unmannerly dog-— however, I have kept my word 
with my Dutchman, and will introduce him too for all 
you. [Exit. 

Enter Colonel in a Duaker's habit. | 

Ob. Pr. Friend Pure, thou art welcome; how is it 
with friend Holdfaſt, and all friends in Briſtol ? Timothy 
Littleworth, John Slenderbrain, and Chriſtopher Keepfaith ? 

Col. A goodly company! [ Aſide.) They are all in 
health, I thank thee for them. 

Ob. Pr. Friend Holdfaſt writes me word, that thou 
cameſt lately from Penſilvania, how do all friends 
there 

Col. What the devil ſhall I fay ? I know juſt as much 
of Penſilvania as I do of Briſtol, [ Aſide. 

Ob. Pr. Do they thrive ? 

Col. Yea, friend, the bleſſing of their good works fall 
upon them. | 

Enter Mrs. Prim and Mrs. Lovely. 

Ob. Pr. Sarah, know our Friend Pure. 

Mrs. Pr. Thou art welcome. [He ſalutes her. 

Col. Here comes the ſum of all my wiſhes —-- How 
charming ſhe appears, even in that difhuiſs ? [ Aſide. 

Ob. Pr. Why doſt thou conſider the maiden ſo inten- 
tively, friend ? : 

Col. I will tell thee : about four days ago I faw a vi- 
ſion----this very maiden, but in vain attire, ſtanding on 
a precipice ; and heard a voice, which called me by my 
name---and bid me put forth my hand and fave her from 


the pit---Idid fo, and methought the damſel grew to my 
fide. | 


_ Mrs. Pr. What can that portend ? 


Ob. Pr. The damſel's converſion---I am perſuaded. 
Mrs-' Lov. That's falſe I'm ſure.----- | [ Afide. 


Ob. Pr. Wilt thou uſe the means, friend Pure? 
Cal. 
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Col. Means! what means? Is ſhe not thy daughter 
already one of the faithful? 3 

Mrs. Pr. No, alas! ſhe's one of the ungodly. 

05. Pr. Pray thee mind what this good man will ſay 
unto thee; he will teach thee the way that thou ſhould - 
eſt walk, Anne. | a 

Mrs. Lov. I know my way without his inſtructions: 
I hop'd to have been quiet, when once I had put on 
your odious formality here. 

Col. Then thou weareſt it out of compulſion, not 
choice, friend ? 

Mrs. Lov. Thou art in the right of it, friend--.- 

Mrs. Pr. Art not thou aſhamed to mimick the good 
man? Ah! thou art a ſtubborn girl. 

Col. Mind her not; ſhe hurteth not me If thou wilt 
leave her alone with me, I will diſcuſs ſome few points 
with her, that may petchance ſoften her ſtubbornneſs, 
and melt her into compliance. | 

Ob. Pr. Content: I pray thee put it home to her 
Come, Sarah, let us leave the good man with her. 

Mrs. Lov. Catching hold of Prim, he breaks looſe and 
Exit.] What do you mean to leave me with this old 
enthuſiaſtical canter? Dont think, becauſe I comply'd 
with your formality, to impoſe your ridiculous doctrine 
upon me. . - 

Col. I pray thee, young woman, moderate thy paſſion. 

Mrs. Lov. I pray thee, walk after thy leader, you will 
but loſe your labour upon me.—Theſe wretches will cer- 
tainly make me mad. 

Col. I am of another opinion; the ſpirit telleth me I 
ſhall convert thee, Anne. | 

Mrs. Lov. Tis a lying ſpirit, don't believe it. 

Col. Say ſt thou ſo? Why then thou ſhalt convert me, 
my angel, | [ Catching her in his arms. 

Mrs. Lov. [ Skrieks.] Ah! monſter hold off, or Ill tear 
thy eyes out. | 

Col. Huſh! for heaven's-ſake---doſt thou not know me ? 
I am Fainwell. : 

Fus. Lov. Fainwell! [Enter old Prim.] Oh I'm un- 
done! Prim here—I wiſh with all my foul I had been 
dumb. | | 

0b, 


. 
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ob. Pr. What is the matter? Why did'ſt thou ſhriek 
out, Anne? 

Mrs. Lov. Shriek out! I'll ſhrick and ſhriek again, cry 
murder, thieves, or any thing, to drown the noiſe of 
that eternal babbler, if you leave me with him any longer. 

Ob. Pr. Was that all? fie, fie, Anne. 

Col. No matter, I'll bring down her ſtomach, Pu 
warrant thee. Leave us, I pray thee. 

Ob. Pr. Fare thee well. [ Exit. 

Col. My charming lovely woman! [Embraces her. 

Mrs. Lov. What mean'ſt thou by this diſguiſe, Fain- 
well ? 

Col. To ſet thee free, if thou wilt perform thy pro- 
miſe, 

Mrs. Lov. Make me miſtreſs of my fortune, and 
make thy own conditions, 


Col. This night ſhall anſwer all thy wiſhes. es * 


here, I have the conſent of three of thy guardians al- 
ready, and doubt not but Prim will make the fourth. 


[Prim liſtening. 


„Ob. Pr. I would gladly hear what arguments the good 
man uſeth to bend her. [ Aſide, 
Mrs. Lov. Thy words give me new life, methinks. 

Ob. Pr. What do I hear? 


Mrs. Lov. Thou beſt of men, heaven meant to bleſs 


me ſure, when firſt I faw thee. 

O5. Pr. He hath mollified her. Oh wonderful con- 
verſion ! | 

Col. Ha! Prim liſtening. 


No more, my love, we 


are . obſeryd ; ſeem to be edified, and give em hopes 


that thou wilt turn quaker, and leave the reſt to me. 
[ Aloud.) I am glad to find that thou art touch'd with what 
I faid unto thee, Anne; another time I will explain the 
other article unto thee ; in the mean-while be thou Guoful 
to our friend Prim. 

Mrs. Love. I ſhall obey thee in every thing. 

Enter old Prim. 

0b. Pr. Oh what a prodigious change is here ! Thou 
haſt wrought a miracle, friend! Anne, how doſt thou 
like the doctrine he hath preached ?, 


Mrs, Lov. $0 * that I could talk to him for ever, me- 


H thinks —. 
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thinks I am aſhamed of my former folly, and aſk 
your 2 Mr. Prim. 
Enough, enough, that thou art ſorry, he is no 
Anne. 

"7 Pr. Verily, thou doſt rejoice me exceedingly, friend; 
will it pleaſe thee to walk into the next room, and re- 
freſh thyſelf come, take the maiden by the hand. 

Col. We will follow thee. 

Enter Servant. 
Serv. There is another Simon Pure enquireth for thee, 


raſter, 
Cel. The devil there is. I[Aſide. 
Ob. Pr. Another Simon Pure? I do not know him, is 
he any relation of thine ? 
Col. No friend, I know him not——pox take him, I 
wiſh he were in Penſilvania again, with all my blood. 
LA 
Mrs. Lov. What ſhall IJ do? [ Aſide. 
Ob. Pr. Bring him up. 
Col. Humph! then one of us muſt go down, that's 
certain. Now impudence aſſiſt me. \'® 
Enter Simon Pure. a 
Ob. Pr. What is thy will with me, friend? 
S. Pu. Didſt thou not receive a letter from Aminadab 
Holdfaſt of Briſtol, concerning one Simon Pure? 
Ob. Pr. Yea, and Simon Pure is already, here friend. 
Col. And Simon Pure wil ſtay here, friend, if poſſible, 
[ Aſide. 


S. Pu. That's an eh for I am he. 

Col. Take thou heed, friend, what thou doſt ſay; I i 
do affirm that I am Simon Pure. | 

S. Pu. Thy name may be Pure, friend, but not that 
Pure. 

Col. Yea that Pare, which my good friend Aminadab 
Holdfaſt wrote to my friend Prim about, the ſame Simon 
Pure that came from Penfilvania, and fojourned in Briſtol 
eleven days; thou would't not take my name from me, 
would*ſt thou?— till I bave done with it. [ Aſide. 

S. Pu. Thy name! I am altoniſh'd! 

Col. At what? at thy own aſſurance? 

(Going ap to him, by Fare ſtarts back. 
S. Pu. 
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S. Pu. Avant, Satan, approach me not; I defy thee 
and all thy works, 

Mrs. Lov. Oh, he'll outcan him—undone, undone for 
ever. | [ Afide. 

Col. Hark thee, friend, thy ſham will not take 
Don't exert thy voice, thou art too well acquainted with 
Satan to ſtart at bim, thou wicked reprobate— what can 
thy deſign be here ? 
Enter a Servant and gives Prim a letter. 
O5. Pr. One of theſe mult be a counterfeit, but which 
I cannot ſay. | 
Col. What can that letter be? [ Aſide. 
S. Pu. Thou muſt be the devil, friend, that's certain, 
for no human power can ſtock ſo great a falſhood. 

Ob. Pr. This letter ſayeth that thou art better acquain- 
ted with that prince of darkneſs, than any here—read 
that, I pray thee, Simon. [Gives it the Col. 

Cl. 'Tis Freeman's hand Reads. ] There is a deſign 
formed to rob your houſe this night, and cut your throat, and 
for that parpoſe there is a man diſguiſed like a quaker, who 
is to paſs for one Simon Pure ; the gang, whereof I am 
one, though now reſolved to rob no more, has been at Briſtol, 
one of them came in the coach with the quaker ; whoſe name 
be hath taken, and from what he hath gathered from him, formed 
that deſign, and did not doubt but he ſhould impoſe ſo far upon you, 
as to make you turn out the real Simon Pure, and keep him with you. 
Make the right uſe of this. Adieu Excellent well! [ Afide, 


Ob. Pr. Doſt thou hear this? [To S. Pure. 
S. Pu. Yea, but it moveth me not; that doubtleſs is 
the impoſtor. [ Pointing at the Col. 


Col. Ah! thou wicked one——now I conſider thy face, 
JI remember thou didſt come up in the leathern conveni- 
ency with me——thou hadſt a black bob-wig on, and a 
brown camlet-coat with braſs buttons. Can'ſt thou 


deny it, ha? 


S. Pu. Lea I can, and with a ſafe conſcience too, friend, 


0b. Pr. Verily friend, thou art the moſt impudent 


villain LI ever ſaw. ; 
Mrs. Lov. Nay: then I'll have a fling at him. [ Aſide.] 
I remember the face of this fellow at Bath ——ay, this 


— (don't 


is he that pick d my lady Raffle's pocket in the grove 


e H 2 


» 
- 
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* 


don*t you remember that the mob pump'd you, 
friend This is the moſt notorious — 1 

S. Pu. What doth provoke thee to ſeek my life? Thou 
wilt not hang me, wilt thou, wrongfully ? 

0b. Pr. She will do thee no hurt, nor thou ſhalt do 
me none ; therefore get thee about thy buſineſs, friend, 
and leave thy wicked courſe of life, or thou may'ſt not 
come off ſo favourably every where. 

Col. Go, friend, I would adviſe thee, and tempt thy 
fate no more. | 

S. Pu. Yea, I will go, but it ſhall be to thy confuſion ; 
for I ſhall clear myſelf: I will return with ſome proofs 
that ſhall convince thee, Obadiah, that thou art highly 


impoſed upon. [ Exit. 
Col. Then there will be no ſtaying for me, that's cer- 
tain—what the devil jhall L do? [Afide. 


Ob. Pr. What monſtrous works of iniquity are there 
in this world, Simon ? 
Col. Yea, the age is full of vice—-- Z'death, I am 
ſo confounded, I know not what to ſay. # Aſide. 

0b. Pr. Thou art diſordered, friend art thou not 
well? | | 8 

Col. My ſpirit is greatly troubled, and fomething telleth 
me, that tho? I have wrought a good work in converting 
this maiden, this tender maiden, yet my labour will be 
in vain ; for the evil ſpirit fighteth againſt her; and I 
ſee, yea I ſee with the eyes of my inward man, that 
Satan will re-buffet her again, whenever I withdraw my- 
ſelf from her; and ſhe will, yea, this very damſel will, return 
again to that abomination from whence I have retriev'd her, 
as if it were, yea as if it were out of the jaws of the fiend. — 
Ob. Pr. Good lack, thinkeſt thou ſo? 

Mrs. Lov. I muſt ſecond him [ Afide.] What mean- 
eth this ſtruggling within me? I feel the ſpirit reſiſteth 
the vanities of this world, but the fleſh is rebellious, yea 
the fleſb I greatly fear the fleſh and the weakneſs 


thereof hum 
Ob. Pr. The maid is inſpir'd. 

Col. Behold, her light begins to ſhine forth. Ex- 
cellent woman! [ Afide. 
55 Mrs. Lov. This good man hath ſpoken comfort unto 
me, yea comfort, I ſay ; becaule the words * be 
8 TITS hab 
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hath breathed into my outward ears, are gone through and 


'- fix d in mine heart, yea verily in mine heart, 1 fay ;—— 
and I feel the ſpirit doth love him exceedingly, hum 
Col. She acts it to the life. [ Afide. 
0b. Pr. Prodigious! The damſel is filled with the ſpi- 
fit, Sarah. ; 
Enter Mrs. Prim. 
Mrs. Pr. I am greatly rejoiced to ſee ſuch a change 
in our beloved Anne. 
Col. I am not diſpoſed for thy food, my fpirit long- 
eth for more delicious meat; fain would I redeem this 
R maiden from the tribe of ſinners, and break thoſe cords 
aſunder wherewith ſhe is bound, hum 
Mrs. Lov. Something whiſpers in my ears, methinks 
; that ! mult be ſubject to the will of this good man, 
and from him only muſt hope for conſolation, —hum. 
It alſo telleth me, that I am a choſen veſſel to 
raiſe up ſeed to the faithtul, and that thou muſt conſent 
that we two be one fleſh according to the word, 
hum. | 
U O5. Pr. What a revelation is here! this is certainly 
part of thy viſion, friend, this is the maiden's growing 
to thy ſide; ah ! with what willingneſs ſhould I give thee 
my conſent, could I give thee her fortune too,-— but thou 
wilt never get the conſent of the wicked ones. 
Col. 1 wiſh I was as ſure of yours. [ Aſide, 
0). Pr. My foul rejoiceth ; yea, it rejoiceth, I ſay, 
to find the ſpirit within thee ; for lo, it moveth thee with 
natural agitation, —yea, with natural agitation, towards 
, this good man — yea, it ſtirreth, as one may ſay. — 
yea verily, I fay it ſtirreth up thy inelination. yea 
as one would ſtir a pudding. 
Mrs. Lov. I ſee, I ſee! the ſpirit guiding of thy hand, 
C good Obadiah Prim, and now behold thou art ſigning 
thy conſent ; and now I ſee myſelf within thy arms, 
my friend and brother, yea, I am become bone of thy 
bone, and fleſh of thy fleſh. [ Embracing him, hum — 
Col. Admirably perform'd. [ Aſide ] — And I will take 
thee in all ſpiritual love for an helpmate, yea, for the \ 
wife of my boſom. and now methinks ] feel a | % 
lJonging,--—yea a longing, I ſay, for. the conſummation 
of thy loye,——-ves, I do long exceedingly, 


* 


Mrs, ' 
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Mrs. Lov. And, verily, verily, my ſpirit feeleth the 
ſame longing. | 
Mrs. Prim. The ſpirit hath greatly moved them both, — 
Friend Prim, thou muſt conſent, there's no reſiſting of 

the ſpirit ! 

Ob. Pr. Yea, the light within ſheweth me, that I 
ſhall fight a good fight, and wreſtle thro? thoſe repro- 
bate fiends, thy other guardians ;j——yea, I perceive the 
ſpirit will hedge thee into the flock of the righteous. —. 
Thou art a choſen lamb,——yea, a choſen lamb, and I 
will not puſh thee back,—no, I will not, I fay ;-no, 
thou ſhalt leap-a, and friſk-a, and ſkip-a, and bound, and 
bound, I ſay, ——yea, bound within the fold of the 
righteous,,—yea, even within thy fold, my brother. 
Fetch me the pen and ink, Sarah———and my hand ſhall 
confeſs its obedience to the ſpirit. 

Col. I wiſh it were over. 

Enter Mrs. Prim with pen and ink. 
Mrs. Lov. I tremble leſt this quaking rogue ſhould ro- 


turn and ſpcil all. Aſide. 
0b, Pr. Here friend, do thou write what the ſpirit 
prompteth, and I will ſign it. [ Gol. fits down. 


Mrs. Pr. Verily, Anne, it greatly rejoiceth me. to 
ſee thee reformed from that original wickedneſs wherein I 
found thee. 

Mrs. Lov. I do believe thou art, and I thank thee. — 

Col. [Reads] This is to certify all whom it may con- 
.cern, that I do freely give all my right and title in Anne 
Lovely, to Simon Pure, and my full conſent that ſpe ſhall 
become his wife, according to the form of marriage. Mit- 
neſs my band. | 

Ob. Pr. That's enough—give me the pen, ¶ Signs it. 

Enter Betty running to Mrs. Lovely, 
Oh! madam, madam, here's the quaking man 
again, he has brought a coachman and two or three more, 

Mrs. Lov. Ruin'd paſt redemption | [ Aſide to Col. 

Cl. No, no, one minute ſooner had ſpoil'd all, but now 
here's company coming, friend, give me the paper. 

| Going up to Prim baſlily, 

Ob. Pr. Here it is, Simon; and I wiſh thee happy 
with the maiden. - 

Mrs, Lov, Tis done, and now devil do thy * ; 
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83 
Enter Simon Pure and Coachman, &c. b 

S. Pu. Look thee, friend, I have brought theſe peo- 
ple to ſatisfy thee that I am not that impoſtor which thou 
did'ſt take me for, this is the man that did drive the lea- 
thern conveniency, and brought me from Briſtol, —— 
and this is 

Col. Look you, friend, to ſave the court the trouble 
of examining witneſſes —I plead guilty,.—ha, ha 

Ob. Pr. How's this! Is not thy name Pure, then? 

Col. No, really, fir, I only made bold with this gen- 
tleman's name-——But I here give it up ſafe and ſound; 
it has done the buſineſs which I had occaſion for, and 
now I intend to wear my own, which ſhall be at his ſer- 
vice upon the ſame occaſion at any time.——Ha, ha, ha! 

S. Pu. Oh! the wickedneſs of the age! 

Coachman, Then you have no farther need of us. 

Exit. 

Col. No, honeſt man, you may go about your 4 

Ob. Pr. I am ſtruck dumb with thy impudence. Anne, 
thou haſt deceiv'd me. and perchance undone thyſelf. 

Mrs. Prim. Thou art a diſſembling baggage, and ſhame 


will overtake thee. [Exit. 
S. Pu. T am grieved to ſee thy wife ſo much troub- 
led: I will follow and conſole her. [Exit. 


Enter Servant. 

Ser. Thy brother guardians enquire for thee ; there is 
another man with them. bet bob 

Mrs. Lov. Who can that other man be? [To the Col. 

Col. Tis one Freeman, a friend of mine, whom I or- 
dered to bring the reſt of the guardians here. 

Enter Sir Philip, Tradelove, Periwinkle, and Freeman. 

Free. [To the Col.] Is all ſafe? did my letter do you 
ſervice ? 9 

Col. All, all's ſafe! ample ſervice. * [Afide. 

Sir Phil. Miſs Nancy, how do'ſt do, child? 

Mrs. Lov. Don't call me miſs, friend Philip, my name 
is Anne, thou knoweſt,— * 

Sir Phil. What is the girl metamorphos'd ? 

Mrs, Lov. I wiſh thou wert ſo metamorphos'd. Ah! 
Philip, throw off that gaudy attire, and wear the cloaths 
becoming thy age. | 

Ob. Pr. I am aſbamed to ſee theſe men, [ Aſide. 

| | Sir 


— 
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Sir Phil. My age! the woman is poſſeſs'd. 

Col. No, thou art poſſeſs'd rather, friend. 

Trade. Hark ye, Mrs. Lovely, one word with you. 

[ Takes hold of ber hand. 

Col. This maiden is my wife, thanks to Friend Prim, 

and thou haſt no buſineſs with her. [Takes her from him. 
Trade. His wife! hark ye; Mr. Freeman. 

Per. Why, you have made a very fine piece of work 
of it, Mr, Prim. 

Sir Phil. Married to a quaker ! thou art a fine fellow 
to be left guardian to an orphan, truly there's a huſ- 
band for a young lady 

Col. When I have put on my beau-cloaths, Sir Philip, 
you'll like me better. — 

Sir Phil. Thou wilt make a very ſcurvy beau 
friend ——— _ 

Col. I believe I can prove it under your hand, that 

thought me a very fine gentleman in the park t'other 
day, about thirty-ſix minutes after eleven ; will you take 
a pinch, Sir Philip ——one of the fineſt ſnuff-boxes 
you ever ſaw. [Offers him ſuu ff. 

Sir Phil. Ha, ha, ha! I am overjoy'd, faith I am, if 
thou be'ſt the gentleman. —— I own I did give my conſent 
to the gentleman I brought here to- day; but whether 
this is he, I can't be poſitive. 

Ob. Pr. Can'ſt thou not Now I think thou art 
a fine fellow to be left guardian to an orphan. —— Thou 
ſhallow-brain'd ſhuttlecock, he may be à pick-pocket for 
ought thou do'ſt know. | | 

Per. You would have been two rare fellows to have 
been truſted with the ſole management of her fortune, 
would ye not, think ye? But Mr. Tradelove and my ſelf 
ſhall take care of her portion. b 

Trade. Ay, ay, ſo we will. Did'nt you tell me the 
Dutch merchant deſired me to meet him here, Mr. Free- 
man? ö | 

Free. I did fo, and I am ſure he will be here, if you'll 
have a little patience. | ä 
Col. What, is Mr. Tradelove impatient ? nay then, ik 
ben gereet voor you, heb be, Jan van Timtamtirelirelet- 
ta Heer van Fainwell. vergecten ! | ; 
3 e | Trade. 


A Bold Stroke for a Wir r. 65 

Trade. Oh! pox of the name! what have you trick d 
me too, Mr, Freeman. 

»Col. Trick'd, Mr. Tradelove ! did not I give you two 
thouſand pounds for your conſent fairly ? and now do 
you tell a gentleman he has tricked you ? 

a So, ſo, you are a pretty guardian, faith, to ſell 

our charge; what, did you look upon her as part of 
— ſtock ? 

Ob. Pr. Ha, ha, ha! I am glad thy knavery is found 
out however I confeſs the maiden over-reached me, 
and no ſiniſter end at all. 

Per. Ay, ay, one thing or other over-reach'd you all, 
—— but I'll take care he ſhall never finger a penny of 
her money, I warrant you ;——over-reach'd quoth'a! 
why I might have been over-reach'd too, if I had had no 
more vit: I don't know but this very fellow may be 
him that was directed to me from Grand Cairo t'other 
day. Ha, ha, ha! 

Col. The very ſame. | | 

Per. Are you fo, fir? but your trick would not paſs - 

upon me,— 

Cl. No, as you fay, at that time it did not, that was 
not my lucky hour ; but hark ye, Sir, I muſt let 

you into one ſecret——you may keep honeſt John Trade- 
 ſeant's coat on, for your uncle Sir Toby Periwinkle is 
not dead, ſo the charge of mourning will be ſaved, ha, 
ha, ha! don't you remember Mr. Ade your uncle's 
ſteward ? Ha, ha, ha! 

Per. Not dead! I begin to fear I am trick'd too. 

Col. Don't you remember the ſigning of a leaſe, Mr, 
Periwinkle ? 

Per. Well, and what ſignifies that leaſe, n 
is not dead ?——Ha ! I am ſure it was a leaſe I 

Col. Ay, but it was a leaſe for life, fir, and of this 
beautiful tenement, I thank you. 

[Taking bold of Mrs. Lovely. 
omnes. Ha, ha, ha! neighbours fare. 

Free. So, then, I find you are all trick'd, ha, ha! | 
. 1 am certain I read as plain a leaſe as ever I read 
in m 

Col. You read a left I grant you, but you ſign'd this 
contract, 0 She wing a 3 

| Per, 
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Per. How durſt you put this trick: upon me, Mr. Free- 
man? Didn't you tell me my uncle was dying? 
Free. And would tell you twice as much to ferve my 
friend, ha, ha! | 
Sir Phil. What the learned and famous Mr. Periwinkle 
_ choug'd t6a!--—Ha, ha, ha !-—T ſhall die with laugh- 
A ing, ha, ha, ha! 
fn Ob. Pr. It had been well if her father had left her to 
wiſer heads than thine and mine, friends, ha, ha, ha! 
Trade. Well-fioce you have outwitted us all, pray 
3 you what and who are you, fir? | 
Sir Phil. Sir, the gentleman is a fine gentleman=—— 
1 am glad yon have got a perſon, madam, who under- 3 17 
ſtands dreſs and good breeding. I was reſolved ſhe | 
ſhould have a huſband of my chuſing. 
Ob. Pr. Tam ſorry the maiden is fallen into ſuch hands. 
Trade. A beau! nay then ſhe is finely help'd up. 
Mrs. Lov. Why beaus are great encouragers of trade, 
Sir, ha, ha, ha! 
Col. Look ye, gentlemen I am the perſon who 
can give the beſt account of myſelf, and I muſt beg Sir l/ 


Philip's pardon, when I 'tell him that I have as much a- 
verſion to what he calls dreſs and breeding, as I have to 
the enemies of my religion. I have had the honour to 
ſerve his majeſty, and headed a regiment of the braveſt 
ſellous that ever-puſh'd bayonet in the throat of a French- 
man; and notwithſtanding the fortune this lady brings 
me, whenever my country wants my aid, this ſword and 
arm are at her ſervice. 


| Therefore, my dear, if thowlt but deign to ſmile, , } 
I meet a recompence for all my toil : 8 
Love and religion ne er admit reſtraint, 
Ad force mutes many ſinners, not one ſaint ; 
Still free as air the active mind does rove, 
And ſearches 1 objefs for its love ; 
But that once ſix d, tis paſt the pour of art 
Jo chace the dear ideas from the heart: 
Tis liberty of choice that 'Fweetens life, 
Makes the glad husband and the happy wife, 
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W #47 new ſtrange ways our modern beaus deviſe ! 
What trials of love-ſkill, to gain the prize . 

The heathen Gods, who never matter'd rapes, 

Scarce wore ſuch ſtrange variety of ſhapes : 

The devil take their odious barren ſkulls, 

To court in form of ſnakes and filthy bulls : 

Old Jove once nick'd it too, as I am told, 

In a whole lap-full of true ſtandar d gold ; 
How muſt his Godſvip then fair Danae warm ! [ | 


In trucking ware for ware there is no harm. 

Well after all, that money has a charm : | 

But now indeed that ſtale invention's paſt ; 

Beſides you know that Guineas fall ſo faſt, 5 

Poor nymph muſt come to pocket piece at laſt. 

Old Harry's face, or good queen Beſs's ruff, | 
Not that I'd take em may do well enough ; \ 
No——my ambitious ſpirit's far above 4 
Thoſe little tricks of mercenary love. 

That man be mine, who, like the CoPnel here, 

Can top his charatter in every ſphere ; bn 
Who can a thouſand ways employ his wit, 

Out promiſe ſtateſmen, and out- cheat a ct : 

Beyond the colours of a traveller paint, 1 
And cant, and ogle too beyond a ſaint. 5 
The laſt diſguiſe moſt pleas d me, I confeſs, * | = 
There's ſomething tempting in the preaching dreſs ; 

And pleas*'d me more than once a dame of note, 

Who lov'd ber husband in his foot man's coat. | 
To ſee one eye in wanton motions play d, 1 
The other to the heav'nly regions ſtray d. : 
As if it for its fellow*s frailties pray'd : 

But yet I hope, for all that I have ſaid, 

To find my ſpouſe a man of war in bed. 
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